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LITTLE  PILGRIM 
STORIES 

From  the  beginning  of 
this  earth's  history  there 
have  been  childrenf  little 
children ,  just  like  you  and 
your  brother  and  sister; 
children  who  played ,  and 
ran ,  and  worked  and 
studied .  They  looked  at  the  same  sun  that  you  look  at  in 
the  daytime ,  they  saw  the  same  moon  that  you  see  at  night 
as  you  look  from  your  bedroom  window. 

The  very  first  children  mentioned 

in  the  Bible  are  the  ^wo  sons  °f  Adam 

and  Eve.  Their  names  were  Cain 

and  Abel.  T/fllir  There  are  a  few 

children  that  we  think  of  particularly: 

the  little  son  that  was  raised  in  the  desert 

and  who  afterward  u  became  a  great  chief , 

— Ishmael.  The  lit-  U  \\  tie  boy  with  his  coat 

of  beautiful  colors ,  who  afterward  be¬ 
came  a  prime  minis-  ter  in  Egypt ,  — 

Joseph.  The  little  boy  who  cared  for  his  sheep  on  the  hillside 
and  who  was  afterward  a  very  wise  king , — David. 

Then  there  was  a  sad  time  in  the  historv  of  God's  people 
when  they  were  in  a  land  not  their 
own ,  in  Egypt.  They 
toiled  in  the  fields  and 
made  bricks.  Here 
was  born  a  little  boy 
baby ,  whose  mother 
had  to  hide  him ,  and 
at  last  to  put  him  in 
a  little  reed  basket 
and  set  it  sailing  on 
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the  water .  You  re¬ 
member  his  name,  do 
you  not ?  He  led 
these  people  of  God 
out  of  Egypt  when  he 
became  a  man .  But 
while  he  was  still  a 
baby ,  a  princess  when 
she  went  to  bathe , 

found  him  floating  in  his  little  basket.  His  name  was  Moses . 

When  Moses  had  grown  to  be  a  man ,  he  led  the  Israelites 
out  of  Egypt.  With  their  fathers  and  mothers  went  many 
children ,  little  pilgrims  who  helped  to  carry  the  things  that 
had  been  brought  from  their  houses ,  who  trudged  over  the 
burning  sand,  and  who  lay  down  to  sleep  wherever  the  tents 
were  pitched ,  so  tired  after  the  long  day's  march;  little  chil¬ 
dren  when  they  fled  from  Egypt  in  the  night,  but  men  and 
women  before  they  left  the  desert  and  entered  Canaan. 

You  have  heard  of  the  Puritans ,  haven't  you f  who  came 
over  in  a  little  ship  called  the  Mayflower.  They  landed  in 
America,  a  small  company  who  wanted  to  worship  God  as 
they  felt  was  right.  Among  them  were  children,  more  little 
pilgrims,  who  had  to  live  in  log  houses  and  go  without  many 
dresses  and  suits,  sometimes  with  not  enough  to  eat. 

And  now  we  come  to  you,  little  children,  who  are  going 
to  school,  who  are  learning  to  work,  who  love  God  and  try  to 
serve  him,  little  pilgrims  traveling  to  the  kingdom  of  Jesus. 

Thinking  of  all  the 
little  pilgrims,  from  Cain 
and  Abel  down  through 
the  many  years  until  we 
reach  you,  we  have  de¬ 
cided  to  call  these  “  The 
Little  Pilgrim  Stories," 
for  they  are  especially 
for  you. 
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'Then  shut  your  eyes  tightly  while  mother  reads. 


I. 

THE  WORLD’S  BIRTHDAY 

This  is  the  first  story  of  this  little  book  about 
our  own  world  and  some  of  the  wonderful  peo¬ 
ple  who  have  lived  on  it.  I  wonder  if  you 
would  like  to  begin  reading  it  as  this  earth 
began  its  life,  in  darkness.  Would  you?  Then 
shut  your  eyes  tightly  while  mother  reads  until 
she  comes  to  the  words, 

Wheri  God  decided 
to  create  this  world, 
the  earth  was  just  as 
dark  as  it  is  to  you 
now.  God  knew  that 
nothing  could  grow 
and  live  without  light. 

That  was  the  most  im¬ 
portant  thing.  If  you 
plant  some  beans 
down  in  a  dark  cor¬ 
ner  of  your  basement, 
you  will  see  how  pale 
and  sickly  they  are. 
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That  is  because  they  cannot  be  healthy,  grow¬ 
ing  as  they  do  without  light. 

God  said,  “Let  there  be  light.” 

Now  open  your  eyes.  How  bright  the  world 
looks  coming  out  of  darkness,  as  you  did!  The 
trees  are  so  green,  the  flowers  so  red  and  pink. 
Your  mother’s  face  is  smiling  at  you,  and  you 
are  very  happy. 

But  when  God,  on  the  first  day,  created  the 
light,  it  brightened  a  world  covered  with  water. 
God  knew  that  this  would  not  do.  Before  any 
one  could  live  upon  this  earth,  God  had  to  do 
something  with  the  water  that  was  on  the  earth. 

Water  covered  the  whole  earth.  So  God  di¬ 
vided  the  waters,  and  part  of  them  he  lifted  high 


In  the  sandbox. 
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above  the  earth.  These  waters  we  call  clouds. 

On  the  earth,  God  gathered  great  quantities 
of  water  into  places  he  had  prepared  for  them. 
These  deep  places  when  filled  with  water  were 
called  seas.  I  think  that  you  would  like  to  put 
water  in  your  sandbox  until  the  sand  is  just 
covered.  Then  put  your  hand  in  and  make 
holes  and  pull  the  sand  up  into  heaps.  This 
will  help  you  to  understand  how  the  water  and 
the  land  were  separated.  Across  the  land  rivers 
and  sparkling  brooks  ran  into  the  seas. 

Around  the  earth  now  there  was  room  for 
— do  you  know  what  it  was?  Shut  your  lips 
tightly  and  breathe.  What  do  you  breathe? 
Air.  We  could  not  live  without  air.  We  could 
live  longer  without  food  or  water,  but  we  must 
have  air  every  minute.  But  now  that  the  heavy 
fog  was  lifted  high  above  the  earth,  there  was 
room  enough  for  air  all  the  way  around  the 
earth.  Plants,  and  flowers,  and  children  could 
grow. 

In  the  cleared  space  that  was  called  land, 
with  creeks  and  rivers  and  brooks  running 
through  it,  God  caused  to  grow  all  the  good 
green  things  that  we  see  around  us,  wherever 
we  may  be — wheat,  flax,  oats,  corn,  barley; 
trees  with  fruit  growing  on  them,  apples,  pears, 
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peaches,  cherries,  any  fruit  that  you  can  men¬ 
tion.  And  our  vegetables,  too. 


“What  do  you  see? 
The  moon,  and  hundreds 
of  stars.” 


At  the  close  of  the  third  day,  then,  there 
was  a  green  and  beautiful  world. 

Then  we  come  to  the  fourth  day.  If  you  are 
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reading  this  on  a  bright,  sunny  day,  look  out¬ 
doors.  What  is  shining  that  causes  the  day  to 
be  so  bright?  The  sun.  But  when  you  look  up 
at  the  heavens  at  night,  you  do  not  see  the  sun 
that  has  shone  all  day  and  has  been  so  warm 
and  cheerful.  What  do  you  see?  The  moon, 
and  the  hundreds  of  stars.  That  is  what  they 
are  for,  that  moon  and  those  stars,  “  to  rule  by 
night.  ”  That  is  what  God  intended  they  should 
do — shine  at  night.  We  watch  them,  so  silvery 
and  bright  against  the  blue  sky.  The  names  of 
some  of  the  stars  you  know,  and  others  your 
father  and  mother  can  tell  to  you. 

There  is  the  North  Star,  called  the  Sailor’s 
Compass,  because  a  sailor  steers  his  course  by 
that  star.  Then,  you  have  seen  the  Big  Dipper 
and  Orion;  and  there  is  the  Milky  Way,  which 
makes  an  arch  across  the  heavens.  There  are 
millions  of  stars  in  it.  Then  there  are  Mars 
and  Jupiter  and  Venus,  and  many  others. 

On  the  fifth  day  God  looked  down  into  the 
deep  waters  of  the  seas  and  the  laughing  waters 
of  the  brooks  and  rivers,  and  he  said,  “Let  us 
fill  the  waters  with  fish  of  all  kinds.  In  the 
seas  shall  be  the  whale  and  the  shark — the  big 
fish.  In  the  rivers  and  brooks  shall  live  the 
smaller  ones.”  And  it  was  so. 
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Then  he  looked  up  into  the  air.  It  was 
clear,  but  so  empty.  “Let  the  birds,”  he  said, 
“fly  in  the  empty  spaces  above  the  earth.” 
And  so  they  do,  from  the  eagle  to  the  tiny 
humming-bird. 

On  the  fourth  day  God  had  created  the  sun, 
on  the  fifth  day  the  birds  and  the  many  kinds 
of  fish.  Now  we  come  to  the  sixth  day,  or 
Friday. 

This  first  Friday  the  sun  had  shone  beauti¬ 
fully  all  day.  He  had  been  shining  but  two 


days..  This  Friday  morning,  when  he  peeped 
over  the  brim  of  the  world,  he  saw  a  green 
earth,  flowers  blooming,  fields  of  waving  grain, 
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fishes  in  the  sea,  and  birds  in  the  air,  but  not  a 
living  thing  on  the  ground.  Here  was  plenty  of 
food  for  many  animals,  but  there  were  no  animals. 

God  said,  “Let  there  grow  on  this  beautiful 
earth  all  kinds  of  cattle  and  beasts.” 

Can  you  name  some? — Lions,  tigers,  horses, 
sheep. 

But  the  greatest  thing  that  God  was  to  cre¬ 
ate,  he  left  until  the  last.  He  had  made  a 
beautiful  earth,  with  everything  that  one  could 
wish  to  eat,  and  with  many  animals  to  care  for. 


15 


When  Friday  evening 
below  the  hills,  and 
God  had  finished  his 
work  on  this  earth. 

As  the  last  day  of 
the  week  began,  God 
looked  at  Adam  and 
Eve,  at  the  plants, 
the  flowers,  the  birds, 
the  animals,  at  the 
lakes  and  rivers,  at 
the  fields  of  waving 
grain,  and  the  trees 
heavy  with  fruit.  He 
looked  it  all  over, 
and  said  that  it  was 
good,  that  the  crea¬ 
tion  of  the  earth  was 
finished. 


Now  he  created  the 
ruler  over  it  all.  We 
are  going  to  tell  of 
the  creation  of  Adam 
and  Eve  in  the  next 
story.  This  creation 
of  all  things  was  fin¬ 
ished  on  Friday, 
came,  and  the  sun  sank 
the  seventh  day  began, 


“Let  the  birds  fly’,  and  so 
they  do.” 
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I  wonder  if  you  know  how  pleased  God  was 
to  create  this  beautiful  earth.  It  took  a  great 
deal  of  thought  and  love  to  arrange  it  so  beauti¬ 
fully  for  us.  But  God  wanted  it  beautiful.  He 
knew  that  we  would  look  at  the  pretty  flowers 
and  the  tall  trees  and  the  green  grass,  and  think 
of  him  and  remember  that  he  had  done  it  for 
us.  When  our  father  and  mother  think  of  us, 
and  plan  little  gifts  for  us, — it  may  be  a  new 
hair-ribbon,  or  a  new  knife— we  say  to  our¬ 
selves,  “  Oh !  how  much  daddy  and  mother  love 
us!”  That  is  the  way  God  wants  us  to  feel 
about  him.  He  wants  us  to  love  him  and  re¬ 
member  him.  That  we  may  remember  him 
in  the  way  in  which  he  wishes  us  to,  he  has 
given  us  a  day  called  the  Sabbath. 

On  Sabbath,  the  first  seventh  day,  God  did 
no  work  of  creation.  Sabbath  means  rest. 

After  that  first  Sabbath,  God  told  Adam  and 
Eve  that  they  were  to  remember  the  Sabbath 
day  to  keep  it  holy.  On  it  they  were  to  re¬ 
member  God’s  work  of  creation,  because  in  six 
days  God  had  made  the  heaven  and  the  earth, 
and  had  rested  on  the  first  Sabbath. 

“Now,”  said  God,  “this  Sabbath  each  week 
will  be  something  to  keep  so  that  you  may 
remember.  You  will  remember  by  it  that  I 
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created  all  things,  and  so  you  will  not  forget 
God.  And  you  will  know  that  I  love  you.  When 
you  keep  that  day  I  shall  know  that  you  are 
my  children.  ” 

Adam  and  Eve  kept  the  Sabbath.  Even 
after  they  had  sinned,  and  had  to  go  outside 
their  beautiful  home  to  earn  their  living,  they 
kept  the  Sabbath.  They  would  bring  their 
little  boys  up  to  the  gate  of  Eden  to  look 
into  the  garden,  and  would  tell  them  of  God 
and  the  creation. 
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Ready  for  the  Sabbath. 


THE  WORLD'S  BIRTHDA  Y 

And  on  the  seventh  day  God  finished  his  work 
which  he  had  made;  and  he  rested  on  the  seventh 
day  from  all  his  work  which  he  had  made. 

And  God  blessed  the  seventh  day,  and  hallowed 
it;  because  that  in  it  he  rested  from  all  his  work 
which  God  had  created  and  made. 

Gen.  2:  2,  3. 


The  Creation  of  Eve. 


II. 

ADAM  AND  EVE 

God  made  the  earth  beautiful  with  running 
water,  green  trees  and  grass,  blooming  flowers, 
and  flying  birds. 

Then  he  said:  “We  must  have  a  ruler  over 
this  earth,  to  care  for  it  and  tend  it.  ”  So  God 
took  some  dust  from  that  beautiful  garden,  and 
shaped  it  and  formed  it  until  it  looked  like 
himself.  Then  he  leaned  over  it,  and  breathed 
very  gently.  The  man  began  to  breathe.  He 
opened  his  eyes,  and  the  first  thing  he  saw  was 
God,  his  Creator! 

God  called  him  Adam,  which  means  “red 
earth.  ” 

Adam  lived  in  his  beautiful  home,  the  Garden 
of  Eden,  training  the  vines  and  becoming  ac¬ 
quainted  with  the  animals  and  the  birds.  But 
he  wasn’t  just  as  happy  as  he  might  be,  and 
God  knew  it.  So  he  said,  “Let  us  make  Adam 
a  companion.” 

Adam  fell  into  a  deep  sleep.  God  took  one 
of  the  ribs  from  his  side.  But  Adam  did  not 
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know  it.  And  when  he  awoke,  Eve  was  look¬ 
ing  at  him!  Adam  named  her  Eve,  because 
that  name  means  “mother  of  all.” 


Eve  was  very  beautiful,  and  was  kind  and 
gentle  with  all  the  living  things  in  the  garden. 
She  helped  Adam  to  make  their  home  and  the 
garden  beautiful,  for  their  home  was  a  bower 
of  vines  and  growing  flowers,  and  the  garden 
was  Eden.  Do  you  not  think  it  must  have 
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been  a  lovely  home,  made,  as  it  was,  of  green 
vines,  with  the  purple  and  yellow  and  pink 
and  blue  and  red  flowers  peeping  in  between 
the  vines  at  Eve  as  she  awoke  in  the  morning? 

Adam  and  Eve  worked  in  the  garden.  They 
trained  the  vines,  and  looked  after  the  flowers 
and  arranged  them.  Their  work  was  very 
pleasant,  but  it  was  work.  You  know,  some 
people  when  they  make  a  great  deal  of  money 
are  ashamed  to  work,  but  Adam  was  the  ruler 
over  this  big  world  of  ours,  and  he  worked. 
He  was  much  more  wealthy  than  any  one  on 
earth  today,  and  he  enjoyed  working  with  his 
hands. 

It  is  when  we  have  nothing  to  do  but  play, 
whether  we  are  little,  or  as  big  as  papa  and 
mamma,  that  we  grow  discontented  and  un¬ 
happy.  When  we  are  at  home,  and  able  to  help 
father  and  mother,  we  are  part  of  our  home  and 
are  interested  in  everything  that  is  done  there. 

How  Adam  and  Eve  loved  this  home!  It 
was  dearer  to  them  every  day.  There  were 
many  animals  and  birds,  all  as  tame  as  your 
little  pet  lamb  or  doggie.  They  lived  in  this 
beautiful  Garden  of  Eden  too.  Adam  had  to 
find  a  name  for  each  of  them,  for  they  had  no 
names  until  he  named  them.  How  many  of 
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the  names  of  animals  and  birds  can  you  tell 
your  mother,  or  write  out? 

Adam  and  Eve  loved  to  walk  along  the 
streams,  under  the  green  trees.  They  talked 
with  God  every  evening,  when  he  came  to 
walk  with  them. 

We  talk  to  God  now,  don’t  we?  But  we 
cannot  see  him.  What  a  wonderful  blessing 
Adam  and  Eve  had  in  being  able  to  talk  to 
their  Creator  and  see  him  face  to  face. 

In  another  story  we  are  going  to  learn  how 
Adam  and  Eve  lost  their  beautiful  home. 
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ADAM  AND  EVE 


And  Jehovah  God  formed  man  of  the  dust  of 
the  ground,  and  breathed  into  his  nostrils  the 
breath  of  life;  and  man  became  a  living  soul. 

And  Jehovah  God  planted  a  garden  eastward, 
in  Eden;  and  there  he  put  the  man  whom  he  had 
formed. 

And  Jehovah  God  took  the  man,  and  put  him 
into  the  garden  of  Eden  to  dress  it  and  to  keep  it. 

Gen.  2:  7,  8, 15. 


III. 

ADAM  AND  EVE  IN  SCHOOL 

I  suppose  that  some  of  you  who  hear  or  read 
this  story  go  to  school,  do  you  not?  And  I  am 
sure  that  when  the  warm  winds  of  spring  come, 
and  the  trees  put  forth  little  brown  buds,  and 
you  find  the  trailing  arbutus  peeping  its  head 
from  beneath  last  year’s  autumn  leaves,  and 
the  pink  and  blue  crocuses  holding  up  their 
little  heads  so  sturdily  from  the  frozen  ground, 
that  you  sigh,  and  think — “I  don’t  see  why  I 
have  to  study  in  this  old  schoolhouse!  I  don’t 
want  to  learn  anyway!” 

I  know  of  a  way  that  you  would  like  to  study. 
Just  as  Adam  and  Eve  did — outdoors,  under 
the  green  trees,  beside  the  sparkling  streams, 
under  the  twinkling  stars  at  night.  That  is 
how  Adam  studied,  and  many  men,  women, 
and  children  after  him. 

You  see,  after  Adam  sinned,  the  children 
worked  with  their  parents  in  the  fields — sowing 
in  the  spring  and  helping  to  harvest  in  the 
fall.  And  as  they  helped  to  plow  the  ground, 
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or  tend  the  cattle, 
the  fathers  and 
mothers  were  to 
teach  the  little  chil¬ 
dren  about  God  and 
his  kingdom,  about 
the  sadness  of  doing 
wrong,  and  about 
the  habits  of  the 
animals  and  birds.  Do  you  not  think  that 
would  have  been  a  delightful  way  to  study? 
Well,  that  is  the  way  Adam  studied. 

But  Adam  had  no  father,  so  who  do  you 
think  taught  him?  Yes,  it  was  God  and  the 
angels.  Adam  learned  of  the  creation  of  the 
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universe.  Did  you  know  that  some  of  the 
beautiful  stars  that  you  see  at  night  are  worlds 
like  ours,  and  that  people  live  on  them?  They 
are  very  much  interested  in  our  earth,  and  soon 
I  shall  tell  you  why.  These  stars  are  called 
planets.  You  can  tell  them  from  other  stars 
very  easily  if  you  will  watch  to  see  if  they 
twinkle.  The  stars  that  twinkle  are  not  planets, 
but  those  that  give  a  steady,  clear  light  are. 
Perhaps  your  mother  or  father  will  take  you 
outdoors  the  next  clear  night  and  point  out  to 
you  some  of  the  planets  and  tell  you  their 
names. 

Adam  learned  of  these  interesting  things.  He 
learned  the  secrets  of  the  birds,  and  how  they 
balance  in  flying;  of  the  big  whale  in  the 
ocean,  and  why  he  spouts  water  through  the 
top  of  his  head.  And  he  learned  about  the 
tiny  animals  that  live  in  a  drop  of  water — so 
small  that  we  cannot  see  them  without  a  very 
strong  glass. 
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God  taught  Adam  how  the  flowers  come  from 
little  seeds,  and  how  the  wind  carries  these 
little  seeds  and  plants  them  in  other  places. 
He  showed  Adam  his  great  care  in  forming  the 
very  smallest  flower  that  grew  and  bloomed. 
He  had  taken  just  as  much  pains  to  make  that 
little  flower  perfect,  although  it  was  so  small 
that  yoii  could  scarcely  see  it,  as  he  did  to  form 
the  most  glorious  rose,  or  the  largest  animal. 

God  taught  him  of  all  things  beautiful  and 
good.  But  there  was  one  other  thing  that  he 
had  to  tell  to  Adam,  and  that  was  something 
that  had  made  of  heaven  a  very  sad  place.  It 
was  about  an  angel,  next  to  Jesus  himself  in 
heaven,  whose  name  was  Lucifer. 
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ADAM  AND  EVE  IN  SCHOOL 


Therefore  shall  ye  lay  up  these  my  words  in 
your  heart  and  in  your  sold;  and  ye  shall  bind 
them  for  a  sign  upon  your  hand,  and  they  shall 
be  for  frontlets  between  your  eyes. 

And  ye  shall  teach  them  to  your  children,  talking 
of  them,  when  thou  sittest  in  thy  house,  and  when 
thou  walkest  by  the  way,  and  when  thou  liest 
down,  and  when  thou  rises t  up. 

Deut.  ii :  18,  ig. 


LUCIFER— SON  OF  THE  MORNING 


Before;  the  creation  of  this  earth,  before  Adam 
and  Eve  lived  here,  God  had  a  place  where 
he  dwelt,  where  he  had  his  throne.  He  was 
surrounded  by  thousands  upon  thousands  of 
angels.  At  the  head  of  all  the  angels  were  two, 
who  were  called  archangels.  One  was  Lucifer. 
These  archangels  were  called  the  covering 
cherubim,  because  they  stood  one  on  each  side 
of  God’s  throne. 

Lucifer  was  a  very  beautiful  being,  and  very 
wise.  The  other  angels  loved  and  revered  him, 
and  Lucifer  loved  them  and  was  glad  that  he 
could  serve  God.  He  was  happy  in  serving 
God.  But  one  day  he  thought  of  something 
that  he  had  never  thought  of  before.  At  first 
he  did  not  know  what  a  wicked  thing  he  was 
bringing  into  heaven  with  that  thought.  He  was 
strong  enough,  and  loved  God  enough  so  that  he 
might  have  overcome  it.  You  know  sin  is  always 
that  way.  The  first  time  you  do  anything  wrong, 

like  disobeying  mamma,  or  being  angry,  it 
2 
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Lucifer  was  one  of  the  covering  Cherubim. 


would  be  very  easy  to  say,  “I  must  not  do 
that  again.  It  is  wrong.  ”  But  the  more  you 
do  it,  the  harder  it  will  be  to  overcome  it. 

I  wonder  if  you  wouldn’t  like  to  stop  right 
here  in  this  story  and  get  a  piece  of  thread. 
Let  your  mamma  wrap  it  once  around  the 
two  pointer  fingers  of  your  hands,  both  to¬ 
gether,  or  any  other  two  that  you  prefer,  and 
then  try  to  break  it.  Can  you?  Very  easily, 
can’t  you?  But  wrap  it  again  and  again  and 
again.  When  you  have  done  that  five  or  six 
times,  why,  the  easily  broken  thread  is  so  strong 
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that  you  can  do  nothing  with  it.  That  is  the 
way  with  sin.  After  we  have  done  that  wrong 
thing  five  or  six  times  it  has  become  a  habit, 
and  then  we  will  need  to  love  Jesus  very  much 
to  overcome  it. 

That  is  the  way  Lucifer  started  in  to  do 
wrong,  by  thinking  one  wrong  thought,  and  he 
fell  from  the  next  highest  place  in  heaven — a 
covering  cherub  of  the  throne  of  God — and 
sank  so  low  that  he  became  our  tempter,  or 
adversary.  Nothing  is  so  low  as  to  tempt  an¬ 
other  to  do  wrong.  That  is  how  low  Lucifer  fell. 

Do  you  know  what  caused  him  to  sin?  He 
was  jealous  of  Jesus,  the  Son  of  God.  God 
would  talk  with  his  Son  about  his  works  of 
creation,  and  give  Jesus  his  plans,  and  then 
Jesus,  by  his  word,  would  create  the  worlds. 

When  God  had  decided  to  create  this  earth, 
he  called  the  angels  before  his  throne  and  told 
them  that  he  was  going  to  make  a  new  world, 
and,  as  Jesus  had  been  the  Creator  of  all  other 
worlds,  so  he  would  be  of  this  new  one. 

But  Lucifer  went  away  grumbling.  No  one 
called  it  that,  because  such  a  thing  had  never 
been  done  in  heaven  before  and  they  had  no 
name  for  it.  But  he  grumbled,  and  he  did  not 
grumble  to  himself  only.  He  talked  to  the  other 
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angels.  Was  lie  not  as  beautiful  and  as  wise 
as  the  Son  of  God?  he  would  ask.  Then  why 
had  he  not  been  asked  about  the  creation  of 
this  new  world?  And  so  he  talked,  growing 
more  jealous,  and  hating  Jesus  more  and  more 
as  the  time  went  by. 

At  last,  some  of  the  angels,  who  before  would 
not  listen  to  Lucifer,  began  to  sympathize  with 
him.  They  were  sorry  for  Lucifer,  and  felt  that 
because  he  was  so  wise  and  beautiful,  God 
should  have  talked  to  him  about  his  plans  and 
allowed  him  to  share  equally  with  Jesus,  his  Son. 

The  Lather  watched  with  a  sad  heart  all  that 
went  on,  and  when  Lucifer  refused  to  beg  for¬ 
giveness  for  his  wrong  feelings,  and  would  not 
try  to  fight  that  jealousy  that  raged  in  his  heart, 
God  knew  that  Lucifer  and  all  the  angels  must 
decide  whether  they  would  be  loyal  to  him  or 
disobedient. 

Lucifer  was  proud,  and  his  heart  was  full  of 
jealous  feelings,  and  so  God  had  to  cast  him 
outside  the  gates  of  heaven.  Just  think!— a 
glorious  holy  angel  losing  everlasting  life;  hav¬ 
ing  to  leave  the  throne  and  presence  of  God, 
never  to  return,  and  all  because  of  hate  in  his 
heart ! 

If  he  had  been  permitted  to  remain  in 
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heaven,  there  would  always  have  been  un¬ 
happiness  there,  just  as  there  is  much  unhappi¬ 
ness  on  the  earth,  because  there  is  so  much 
sin  here.  And  God  knew  that  if  he  should 
destroy  him  at  once,  many  of  the  angels  would 
think  that  perhaps  God  had  done  wrong.  So 
God  cast  him  out  of  heaven.  He  knew  that 
in  time  Satan  would  show  how  hateful  he 
really  was,  and  that  he  did  not  love  the  angels, 
as  he  had  said  he  did. 

Do  you  know  how  many  angels  went  with 
Lucifer?  A  third  of  all  those  beings  that  had 


"So  God  had  to  cast  him  out.” 
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sung,  "Holy!  Holy!”  around  the  throne  of  God. 
They  went  away  from  God’s  presence,  and  in 
place  of  love,  and  peace,  and  joy,  they  had  with 
them — what  do  you  suppose?  Yes,  hate,  quar¬ 
reling,  and  unhappiness. 

Lucifer’s  name  was  now  Satan,  or  Adversary, 
and  means  one  who  fights  you. 

Satan  watched  the  creation  of  this  earth  and 
all  the  beautiful  things  here.  He  saw  also 
when  Jesus  created  Adam  and  Eve.  Satan 
wished  to  grieve  Jesus,  so  he  said  to  the  evil 
angels  with  him:  “We  will  cause  Adam  and 
Eve  to  sin,  and  thus  bring  sadness  and  grief 
to  heaven.” 

In  our  next  story  we  shall  see  how  Satan  did 
this. 


LUCIFER,  SON  OF  THE  MORNING 

How  art  thou  fallen  from  heaven,  O  day  star, 
son  of  the  morning! 

Isa.  14: 12-20. 

Thou  wast  in  Eden,  the  garden  of  God. 

Thou  wast  the  anointed  cherub  that  cover eth. 

Thou  wast  perfect  in  thy  ways  from  the  day  that 
thou  wast  created,  till  unrighteousness  was  found 
in  thee. 


Ezek.  28: 12-iQ. 


Adam  and  Eve  were  told  about  Satan’s  fall, 


V. 

THE  FIRST  SIN 

God  and  the  angels  told  Adam  and  Eve  about 
Satan.  And  they  told  them  how  much  they 
had  loved  Satan  when  he  was  a  glorious  angel 
in  heaven.  They  told  how  Satan  had  stood  by 
the  Eather’s  throne,  and  how  all  the  other 
angels  had  loved  him,  for  he  was  very  beauti¬ 
ful  and  wise.  The.  Eather  had  loved  him  also. 
But  in  spite  of  all  this,  Satan  had  let  angry 
thoughts  and  passions  into  his  heart.  Tor  this 
Satan  had  had  to  leave  heaven. 

God  told  Adam  and  Eve  that  Satan  would 
try  to  have  them  disobey  him  and  that  they 
must  watch  and  guard  against  this  enemy  at 
all  times.  Adam  and  Eve  promised  that  they 
would  obey  God  and  be  loyal  to  him. 

Now  there  lived  in  the  Garden  of  Eden  a 
beautiful  being  of  golden  color.  This  creature 
had  wings.  Do  you  know  what  it  was?  A 
serpent.  It  was  not  as  we  know  it  now — dull, 
with  wicked  little  eyes,  crawling  on  the  ground 
and  getting  its  food  from  it.  But  it  was  brilliant, 
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One  was  the  tree  of  life, 


and  flew  from  tree  to  tree  and  ate  the  fruit  that 
grew  on  the  trees. 

There  were  in  this  garden  two  very  special 
trees.  One  was  the  Tree  of  Life.  Adam  and 
Eve  ate  of  that,  and  just  as  long  as  they  ate  of 
it  they  would  live.  But  there  was  another  tree, 
called  the  Tree  of  the  Knowledge  of  Good  and 
Evil.  God  had  told  them  that  they  must  not 
touch  this  tree  or  eat  of  it,  and  that  if  they  did, 
they  would  die. 

One  day  Eve  was  walking  near  this  tree, 
looking  at  its  beautiful  fruit.  The  serpent  flew 
into  it.  He  glistened  in  the  sunlight,  and  Eve 
thought  that  he  was  very  beautiful.  When  she 
could  see  him  no  more,  she  turned  to  go  away 
from  that  tree,  but  somebody  said: 

“Why  do  you  not  eat  of  this  tree?”  She 
turned  quickly.  Adam  was  away  in  another 
part  of  the  garden  working.  There  was  no  one 
there  but  herself.  Then  she  looked  up  into  the 
tree,  and  saw  the  serpent  watching  her.  It  was 
the  serpent  who  had  spoken  to  her,  so  she 
answered  him: 

“Why,  God  has  told  us  that  we  must  not  eat 
of  that  tree.  If  we  do,  we  shall  die.” 

“Oh!”  said  the  serpent.  “That  is  not  so. 
God  knows  that  if  you  eat  of  it  you  will  be  as 
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"Come,”  said  the  serpent,  "just  eat  of  this  fruit.” 


wise  as  he,  and  he  doesn’t  want  you  to  be  so 
wise.  ” 

Eve  thought  about  that.  You  see,  God  had 
warned  them  about  a  fallen  angel,  a  mighty 
being.  She  did  not  think  that  this  golden  ser¬ 
pent  had  anything  to  do  with  such  a  being. 

“Come,”  said  the  serpent,  “just  eat  of  this 
fruit.  You  will  see  that  what  I  say  is  true.” 

Eve  thought  it  would  be  very  nice  to  be  as 
wise  as  God,  and  she  reached  out  her  hand 
for  the  fruit.  She  was  just  a  little  afraid  as 
she  first  touched  it.  When  she  saw  that 
nothing  happened  to  her,  she  picked  it.  Then 
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“Where  did  you  get  that?”  said  Adam. 


she  took  just  a  wee  little  bite,  and  waited. 
She  thought  the  serpent  must  be  right,  for 
she  had  not  died,  as  God  said  she  would. 
The  fruit  was  sweet,  and  she  liked  the  taste 
of  it,  so  she  ate  more. 

Then  she  thought  of  Adam,  and  filled  her 
hands  with  the  fruit.  She  ran  to  where  he 
was  working,  and  gave  some  to  him. 

“Where  did  you  get  that?”  Adam  asked. 
Eve  told  him  all  that  the  serpent  had  said. 
Adam  listened  to  her.  He  looked  at  Eve,  and 
he  looked  at  the  bitten  fruit  in  her  hand.  When 
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Eve  asked  him  to  eat  some  of  the  fruit  with 
her,  he  took  one,  for  he  loved  her  very  much, 
and  bit  into  its  rosy  cheek. 

“Eve,”  he  whispered  fearfully  to  her,  “that 
must  have  been  Satan!” 

All  day  the  thought  of  their  disobedience 
was  heavy  on  their  hearts.  Don’t  you  know7 
how  you  feel  when  you  have  disobeyed  mamma? 
Your  heart  is  very  heavy,  so  heavy  that  it 
seems  to  pull  the  side  where  your  heart  is 
away  down,  doesn’t  it?  Well,  that  was  the  way 
Adam  and  Eve  felt.  When  it  was  cool,  in  the 
early  evening,  they  hid  behind  some  beautiful 
bushes. 

Soon  they  heard  God  coming,  walking  in 
their  garden,  ready  to  talk  to  them.  Before 
this  sad  day,  they  had  hurried  to  meet  him, 
happy  that  the  time  for  their  walk  with  him 
had  come  again;  then  all  the  next  day  while 
they  were  working  in  the  garden,  training  the 
vines,  they  repeated  to  each  other  all  that  God 
had  told  them  the  night  before.  But  do  you 
know  what  they  did  tonight?  They  hid. 

Soon  God  called,  “Adam!  Adam!  Eve!” 
Very  timidly,  very  much  afraid,  they  stepped 
from  behind  the  bushes  and  stood  before  him 
with  hanging  heads.  His  eyes  were  full  of 
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sorrow,  for  he  knew  what  they  had  done. 

God  was  very  sad  that  they  had  disobeyed 
him.  He  told  them  that  they  had  lost  their 
beautiful  home,  and  would  have  to  go  forth  into 
the  world,  away  from  Kden,  and  work  now  as 
they  had  never  worked  before. 

When  they  had  tended  the  garden,  they  were 
happy  in  their  labor,  and  all  things  around 
them  were  beautiful.  But  now  they  would 
have  to  work  in  the  fields  with  weary  hands 
and  sorrowful  hearts. 
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Does  it  seem  a  very  little  thing  that  Adam  and 
Eve  did?  They  only  ate  some  fruit  from  a 
tree  that  God  had  forbidden  them  to  touch. 
But  it  was  disobeying  God  just  as  much  as 
though  they  had  done  something  very  wicked. 
You  see,  it  isn’t  how  great  the  wrong  thing 
is  that  we  do  that  makes  it  wrong.  It  is  because 
we  are  disobedient. 

Sometimes  perhaps  your  mamma  will  tell 
you  not  to  eat  something,  and  Satan  will  try 
to  make  you  think  that  mamma  is  unkind  to 
you,  because  she  will  not  let  you  eat  it  when 
you  want  it  so  much.  Then  look  out!  You 
may  find  that  mamma  knew  more  about  what 
would  happen  than  you  do.  It  was  because 
she  wanted  to  keep  you  from  being  sick  that 
she  told  you  not  to  eat  that  thing. 

Papas  and  mammas  know  better  than  chil¬ 
dren  what  is  best  for  the  little  ones.  And 
God  knows  better  what  is  good  for  us  than 
we  do.  It  is  always  best  to  obey  God  in 
everything. 


THE  FIRST  SIN 

And  out  of  the  ground  made  Jehovah  God  to 
grow  every  tree  that  is  pleasant  to  the  sight ,  and 
good  for  food;  the  tree  of  life  also  in  the  midst  of 
the  garden,  and  the  tree  of  the  knowledge  of  good 
and  evil. 

And  Jehovah  God  commanded  the  man,  say¬ 
ing,  Of  every  tree  of  the  garden  thou  mayest  freely 
eat:  but  of  the  tree  of  the  knowledge  of  good  and 
evil,  thou  shalt  not  eat  of  it. 


Gen.  2:  9,  16,  17. 


Weeds,  thistles,  and  burrs  came  because  of  sin. 


VI. 

THE  CURSE 


Adam  and  Eve  wept  bitterly  as  God  spoke. 
Bright  and  powerful  angels  came  down  and  stood 
by  the  Tree  of  Life.  Adam  and  Eve  could  not 


They  were  driven  from  their  beautiful  home. 
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eat  of  this  now.  If  they  did  they  would  live 
as  sinners  always.  Then  other  angels  drove 
them  from  their  beautiful  home.  Eve  touched 
the  beautiful  flowers  as  she  passed,  and  Adam 
looked  at  the  vines  that  he  had  trained  so  lov¬ 
ingly.  Outside  the  garden  they  went,  sobbing. 

They  realized  now  what  they  had  done.  God 
told  them  that  they  would  have  to  work  very 
hard  for  their  bread.  The  bright  serpent,  God 
told  them,  would  be  punished — he  could  no 
longer  live  in  trees  and  eat  fruit,  but  he  would 
crawl  on  the  ground,  and  eat  from  it. 

Adam  and  Eve  would  often  come,  when 
they  were  not  too  tired  after  their  work  was 
over,  and  look  in  at  the  garden  that  had  been 
their  home.  Angels  guarded  the  entrance.  They 
could  see  the  Tree  of  Life,  and  that  other  tree 
from  which  they  had  eaten. 

One  day  Eve  noticed  a  strange  thing  as  she 
worked.  There  was  something  the  matter  with 
the  pretty  flowers — their  heads  drooped,  their 
leaves  were  crinkled.  She  ran  from  one  to  the 
other.  They  were  all  doing  the  same  thing — 
drooping  their  pretty  heads  and  wrinkling  up 
their  leaves.  Then  she  came  to  one  whose  leaves 
had  withered,  turned  yellow,  and  dropped  off. 
The  little  flower-face  was  withered  and  brown. 
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Eve  was  broken-hearted.  She  knew  that  the 
curse  was  not  on  them  only.  They  would  have 
to  leave  their  beautiful  home.  But  the  earth 
was  also  cursed,  and  the  flowers,  the  birds,  the 
animals,  would  all  have  to  die. 


That  is  why  the  leaves  fall  in  the  autumn. 
All  through  the  winter  the  trees  stand  bare  to 
the  icy  winds,  with  no  covering  for  them.  The 
flowers  are  all  gone.  The  stems  are  brown, 
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and  we  must  protect  the  plants  well  from  the 
snow  and  the  wind.  This  all  has  to  happen 
every  year,  because  of  sin. 

This  made  Adam  and  Bve  sad.  To  think 
that  their  sin  had  brought  such  trouble  into 
the  world! 

On  the  earth,  where  there  had  been  nothing 
but  velvety  grass,  and  bright  flowers,  and 
grains,  there  now  grew  weeds — many  weeds, 
and  thistles  and  burrs.  You  did  not  think 
God  had  meant  them  to  worry  us  so  in  our 
gardens,  did  you?  No,  they  came  because  of 
sin,  and  Adam  and  Bve  had  to  pull  and  weed 
continually  so  that  the  weeds  would  not  over¬ 
shadow  and  choke  the  plants  that  were  their 
food. 

After  a  while  Adam  and  Bve  had  two  small 
sons.  Their  names  were  Cain  and  Abel.  How 
they  loved  these  little  boys!  They  would  take 
them  up  to  Bden  to  see  the  home  that  they  had 
lost,  and  they  would  tell  them  of  God  and  his 
angels. 

But  these  little  boys,  who  should  have 
brought  only  joy  to  the  hearts  of  Adam  and 
Bve,  brought  something  else,  too.  Do  you 
know  what  it  was?  It  was  sorrow.  Cain  was 
jealous  of  Abel,  and  though  Abel  would  do 
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little  tilings  that  were  naughty,  he  would  be 
very  sorry  afterward.  He  was  more  loving 
and  kind  than  Cain,  and  wished  to  obey  God. 
But  Cain  wished  to  have  his  own  way  and  was 


" After  a  while  Adam  and  Eve  had  two  small  sons.” 


proud  in  his  heart.  He  did  not  see  why  he 
should  do  just  as  God  told  him  to  all  the  time. 
Sometimes  he  even  thought  that  he  knew  better 
than  God.  How  this  grieved  Adam  and  Eve! 
They  had  felt  heavy-hearted  over  their  own 
loss  of  their  home  and  of  God’s  presence,  and 
then  over  the  death  of  the  flowers  too.  But 
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that  their  own  sons  should  be  so  naughty  made 
them  still  more  sad. 

You  know,  that  is  the  way  your  parents 
feel  also.  They  want  you  to  be  kind,  and  gentle, 
and  obedient,  and  respectful  to  all  who  are 
older  than  you.  And  when  you  are  not,  and  are 
wilful  and  tell  untruths,  and  are  disagreeable, 
and  have  such  long  faces,  it  makes  their  hearts 
very  heavy. 

Adam  and  Eve  had  lost  their  beautiful  home. 
In  our  next  story  I  am  going  to  tell  you  of 
the  plan  God  had  so  that  they  might  have 
Eden  again. 
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THE  CURSE 

And  unto  Adam  he  said,  Because  thou 
hast  eaten  of  the  tree,  of  which  I  commanded 
thee,  saying,  Thou  shalt  not  eat  of  it:  cursed  is 
the  ground  for  thy  sake;  in  toil  shalt  thou  eat  of 
it  all  the  days  of  thy  life;  thorns  also  and  thistles 
shall  it  bring  forth  to  thee;  and  thou  shalt  eat  the 
herb  of  the  field. 

God  sent  him  forth  from  the  garden  of  Eden,  to 
till  the  ground  from  whence  he  was  taken.  .  .  . 

And  he  placed  at  the  east  of  the  garden  of  Eden  the 
Cherubim,  and  the  flame  of  a  sword  which  turned 
every  way,  to  keep  the  way  of  the  tree  of  life. 

Gen.  3: 17,  18,  23,  24. 
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VII. 

THE  PLAN 


Heaven  was  a  sad  place  when  Adam  and  Eve 
sinned.  In  no  other  world  had  Satan  been  able 
to  gain  a  foothold.  But  on  the  earth,  Adam  and 
Eve  had  obeyed  him,  and  now  all  was  not  love 
and  harmony  in  God’s  creation. 

Satan  hated  God.  The  earth  had  fallen 
under  sin.  Some  of  the  angels  in  heaven  wanted 
the  earth  and  Satan  destroyed.  But  there  were 
other  angels  who  had  thought  that  perhaps  God 
was  a  little  too  strict  with  Satan.  That  had 
grieved  the  Bather  very  much.  He  wanted 
them  to  realize  that  he  ruled  by  love. 

There  were  more  than  just  the  angels  who 
saw  and  heard  of  the  fall  of  Satan.  There  were 
the  people  of  the  other  worlds.  God  could 
have  destroyed  Satan  in  the  beginning.  But 
some  might  have  doubted  his  love,  and  fear 
would  have  crept  into  their  hearts.  So  Satan 
had  to  live  long  enough  for  everybody  to  see 
the  evil  that  was  in  his  heart. 

When  Adam  and  Eve  listened  to  him,  and 
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rSatan  hated  God.” 


sinned,  there  was  great  sorrow.  God  was 
grieved  that  Adam  and  Eve  did  not  love  their 
Creator  enough  to  trust  and  obey  him.  When 
they  sinned,  it  meant  that  they  and  their 
beautiful  home  would  have  to  be  destroyed. 


But  Jesus  came  before  his  Bather.  He  was 
sad.  Do  you  know  what  he  offered  to  do  for 
Adam,  who  had  disobeyed  him?  Jesus  said 
that  he  would  die  for  Adam  and  Eve. 

The  angels  wept.  Their  King  to  die!  One 
after  the  other  they  offered  their  lives.  But  it 
would  not  do. 

Do  you  know  what  this  meant  to  the  Bather 
and  his  Son,  who  loved  each  other  so  much? 
It  meant  that  Jesus  would  have  to  come  down 
here,  leave  his  heavenly  home,  and  live  as  man, 
poor  and  neglected.  Sin  would  be  upon  him 
— our  sins. 

Binally  he  would  be  put  to  death.  He 
would  die  for  our  sins,  and  thus  suffer  the 
punishment  that  we  deserve. 

As  Jesus  should  give  his  life  to  save  men, 
all  the  angels  and  the  people  in  other  worlds 
would  understand  how  great  was  his  love. 
They  would  know  that  Satan  had  lied  to 
them,  when  he  said  that  God  was  selfish. 

Do  you  think  that  Satan  can  make  you 
believe  that  God  does  not  love  you,  when 
you  know  that  he  gave  Jesus  to  die  for  you? 
Can  you  tell  why  he  did  that?  Yes,  so  that 
we  could  have  his  purity  and  live  with  him 
forever. 
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We  have  often  read  in  the  Bible  of  Jesus  and 
his  life  here,  and  of  how  he  suffered  when  he 
was  betrayed,  and  cf  how  he  died  cn  the  cross. 
It  has  made  us  sad,  has  it  not?  Then  think  of 
Adam  and  Eve  when  they  first  heard  of  it. 
Before  they  left  their  beautiful  garden  home 
they  knew  Jesus  and  talked  with  him.  When 
he  told  them  he  was  to  die  in  their  place,  they 
felt  that  they  would  rather  die  than  have 
Jesus  suffer.  But  he  told  them  that  that  was 
the  only  way  by  which  they  could  live  with  him 
in  joy  and  purity,  when  the  earth  should  be 
made  new. 

They  realized  then  what  their  little  disobedi¬ 
ence  was  costing  heaven.  You  see,  they  had 
thought  it  was  such  a  little  thing,  just  to  eat 
of  the  fruit  of  that  tree.  But  it  was  such  a 
big  thing  that  it  caused  the  death  of  Jesus 
our  Saviour. 
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THE  PLAN 


For  God  so  loved  the  world,  that  he  gave  his 
only  begotten  Son,  that  whosoever  believeth  on 
him  should  not  perish,  but  have  eternal  life. 

John  j:  16. 


“Have  you  ever  in  your  life  ridden  a  donkey?' 


VIII. 

A  LITTLE  BABY 

Have  you  ever  in  your  life  ridden  a  donkey? 
Do  you  remember  their  four  little  feet,  and 
their  big  ears,  and  how  sure-footed  they  were 
as  they  went  up  or  down  a  hill? 

Many,  many  years  ago,  a  road  that  went  up 
one  hill  and  down  into  a  green  valley,  and  then 
up  again  through  little  white  villages  and  past 
olive  vineyards,  was  crowded  with  donkeys — 
people  riding  donkeys,  donkeys  with  burdens, 
and  then — many  people  who  had  no  donkeys 
were  walking  along  the  road. 

Do  you  know  where  they  were  going?  To 
Bethlehem,  a  beautiful  city  where  kings  and 
great  men  had  lived.  Perhaps  you  have  heard 
of  some.  Let’s  see.  David?  Samuel?  I  thought 
you  had. 

There  were  two  people  on  this  road  who  had 
but  one  donkey.  Their  names  were  Mary  and 
Joseph.  They  lived  in  a  little  village  and  were 
coming  to  this  city  with  all  these  people  to 
write  their  names  in  a  big  book,  that  the  ruler 


of  the  country  might  know  where  they  lived, 
what  they  were  worth,  and  what  they  did. 


They  were  tired  as  they  traveled  this  road, 
and  looked  forward  to  finding  a  warm,  soft 
bed,  and  something  to  eat. 


“There,”  said  Joseph,  “is  Bethlehem.  We 


shall  soon  rest  now.” 

But  when  they  went  up  the  little  street  and 
wanted  a  room  in  the  inn,  the  landlord  said, 
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"They  went  right  into  that  stable.’ * 


“We  have  no  room.  Everything  is  taken.” 
So  Joseph  and  Mary  started  to  turn  away, 
tired  and  with  no  place  to  sleep. 

The  landlord  said  again,  “No  room.  Every¬ 
thing  full.  ”  He  was  going  in,  but  he  saw  how 
tired  they  were,  and  he  was  sorry  for  them. 
“I’ll  tell  you, ”  he  said  to  Joseph,  “We  have  no 
room  in  the  inn,  but  out  there  in  the  stable 
there  is  lots  of  nice  clean  hay.  If  you  would 
like,  you  can  sleep  there.” 

Oh,  Mary  and  Joseph  were  so  glad  for  some 
place  to  lay  their  heads  that  they  went  right 
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into  that  stable  and  gathered  some  hay  together 
and  went  to  sleep.  But  a  very  wonderful  thing 
happened  there  that  night. 

Away  out  on  the  hills,  tending  some  white, 
woolly  sheep,  were  some  shepherds.  They  were 
tending  their  sheep  where  David,  long  before 
he  was  a  king,  had  looked  after  his  sheep. 

One  shepherd  said,  “The  King  should  come 
soon. ” 

“Be  born  here,”  added  another. 

Another  shepherd  asked,  “When?” 

And  so  as  they  sat  out  there  on  the  hillside 
under  the  stars,  they  talked  of  this  King  and  of 
the  time  when  he  would  be  born.  Do  you  not 
like  to  think  that  those  men  were  talking  about 
the  King  from  heaven?  And  because  they  were 
talking  and  thinking  about  him,  let  me  tell 
you  who  came  to  them  with  such  precious  news. 

The  first  they  knew  of  it  was  when  they  saw 
a  glowing  light  in  the  sky. 

“What  do  you  suppose  makes  that  light?” 
asked  one  shepherd. 

“I  don’t  know,”  answered  another,  but  he 
looked  up  to  find  out. 

They  watched  that  light,  and  soon  some¬ 
thing  white  and  glistening  came  closer  to  them. 
Do  you  know  what  it  was?  It  was  a  holy  angel. 
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He  came  down  close  to  those  shepherds,  so 
close  that  they  could  hear  when  he  spoke  to 
them.  He  said,  “  Oh,  ye  blessed  above  all  men. 
Rejoice,  for  unto  you  is  born  this  night  a 
Saviour.  ” 


The  shepherds  could  not  lift  their  eyes  to 
look  at  that  glorious  being  who  had  come  from 
heaven  to  talk  to  them  and  tell  them  such 
wonderful  news.  But  one  of  the  shepherds 
was  so  happy  to  hear  this  news  that  he  asked 
the  question  they  all  wanted  to  ask. 

“Where  is  this  child,  that  we  may  go  and 
worship  him?” 
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The  angel  told  them  they  would  find  him  in 
the  city  of  Bethlehem. 

But  the  shepherds  were  timid,  and  feared 
that  they  might  not  find  the  right  baby.  There 
might  be  more  little  new-born  babies  than  the 
one  they  would  seek.  “How  shall  we  know 
him?”  they  asked. 

“You  will  find  the  babe  wrapped  in  swaddling 
clothes,  lying  in  a  manger,”  said  the  angel. 

Then  many  other  angels  joined  the  one  who 
was  telling  such  wonderful  news  to  the  humble 
shepherds,  and  they  sang: 

“Glory  to  God  in  the  highest, 

And  on  earth,  peace,  good  will  toward  men.  ” 

The  shepherds  watched  the  bright  angels 
going  farther  and  farther  from  them  as  they 
sang.  When  they  were  but  a  soft  glow  in  the 
heavens,  and  their  voices  but  whispers,  the 
shepherds  turned  one  to  the  other.  They  could 
scarcely  believe  the  wonderful  news. 

“Well,”  said  one  shepherd,  “let  us  go  to 
Bethlehem  right  now,  and  see.” 

So  they  started  for  the  city.  They  forgot 
their  sheep  and  their  business,  for  they  were 
hunting  for  the  King,  and  he  was  more  precious 
to  them  than  anything  else  in  this  world. 

They  came  to  Bethlehem,  and  went  through 
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the  streets,  looking  in  the  stables  for  the  manger 
the  angel  had  told  them  about,  and  walking 
carefully  that  in  the  dark  they  should  not  step 
on  the  donkeys  and  the  people  who  could  get 
no  beds. 

At  last  they  came  to  the  inn  where  Joseph 
and  Mary  had  tried  to  find  room.  They  thought 
it  a  poor  place.  There  were  many  houses  so 
much  finer.  Then  they  went  around  to  the 
back  of  the  inn,  and  in  the  stable  they  found 
that  manger  with  its  wonderful  treasure. 

A  great  golden  star,  much  larger  than  the 
others,  hung  over  the  little  city.  But  do  you 
know,  I  don’t  believe  Mary  and  Joseph  saw  it. 
They  had  something  more  precious  to  look  at. 

Can  you  tell  what  that  star  was?  It  was  a 
company  of  shining  angels.  They  were  singing 
praises  of  God’s  goodness  and  of  the  birth  of 
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the  King.  They  were  guarding  what  was  within 
For  within  that  stable,  in  a  manger  from  which 
cattle  ate  their  hay,  the  most  precious  thing 
that  had  ever  come  to  this  world  was  nestling 
in  the  straw.  And  you  know  what  was  there. 
A  little  baby. 


There  were  some  other  people  besides  the 
shepherds  who  came  to  this  manger  to  see 
the  baby.  They  came  on  camels  across  the 
desert.  A  desert  is  a  great  piece  of  land,  nearly 
all  sand.  It  has  no  water,  except  in  little  places 
called  oases — little  islands  of  green,  with  a  few 
palms  and  a  spring  of  water. 

Well,  these  Wise  Men,  who  were  very  wealthy, 
came  seeking  Jesus.  I  wonder  if  you  know  what 
they  watched,  what  guided  them  across  that 
vast  desert? 

A  golden  star  had  guided  those  Magi  (for 
that  was  what  the  Wise  Men  were  called). 
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These  rich  men  came  with  heavy  bags  of 
presents,  and  all  kinds  of  beautiful  things. 

When  you  know  of  a  wee  baby,  a  little 
brother  or  a  little  sister,  or  a  cousin,  or  a  little 
friend,  your  mother  often  makes  or  buys  a 
beautiful  present  for  it,  doesn’t  she? 

Well,  that  was  what  these  Wise  Men  did. 
But  these  were  presents  for  a  King;  for  that  is 
what  these  men  called  this  little  baby;  and 
so  the  presents  cost  a  great  deal  and  were  very 
precious. 

But,  do  you  know?  it  was  the  poor  shepherds, 
who  had  nothing  to  bring  but  love,  who  first 
heard  of  the  baby  from  an  angel  and  went 
and  worshiped 
him. 

Now,  can  you 
tell  me  the  name 
of  this  little  baby, 

“born  in  a  man¬ 
ger”? 

The  angels 
called  him  ‘  ‘  Christ, 
the  Lord.  ” 

The  Wise  Men 
called  him  “King 
of  the  Jews.  “These  were  presents  for  a  king.” 
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But  we  call  him  JESUS,  OUR  SAVIOUR. 

Joseph  and  Mary  called  him  JESUS,  too. 

That  is  the  name  we  love  best,  for  it  means 
“Saviour.”  It  is  the  name  given  by  God  him¬ 
self.  An  angel  sent  by  God  to  Mary  to  tell  her 
about  the  little  baby  she  was  to  have  said  to 
her,  “Call  his  name  Jesus:  for  it  is  he  that  shall 
save  his  people  from  their  sins.” 

A  part  of  God’s  plan  to  save  people  from  sin 
was  that  his  Son  should  live  in  this  world  just 
as  we  all  do.  Here  he  was  tempted  to  do 
wrong,  and  had  to  pray  for  help  just  as  we  do. 
Because  he  himself  was  once  a  man  on  earth, 
he  knows  just  how  to  help  men  when  they  are 
tempted.  And  because  he  was  born  a  little 
baby  and  grew  up  as  a  child,  just  as  we  all 
must,  he  knows  what  help  little  children  need 
when  they  are  tempted. 
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A  LITTLE  BABY 


For  unto  us  a  child  is  born,  unto  us  a  son  is 
given.  Isa.  q:  6. 

But  thou,  Bethlehem  Ephrathah,  .  .  .  out 

of  thee  shall  one  come  forth  unto  me  that  is  to  be 
ruler  in  Israel.  Micah  5:2. 

Wise  men  from  the  east  came  to  Jerusalem, 
saying,  Where  is  he  that  is  born  King  of  the 
Jews?  for  we  saw  his  star  in  the  east,  and  are 
come  to  worship  him.  Matt.  2: 1,  2. 

And  there  were  shepherds  .  .  .  abiding 

in  the  field,  and  keeping  watch  by  night  over  their 
flock.  Luke  2: 8. 
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"They  began  their  journey  down  into  Egypt.1 


IX. 

JESUS’  BOYHOOD 

Whejn  Jesus  was  just  a  little  baby,  dimpling 
and  smiling,  with  his  mother  loving  him 
more  and  more  all  the  time,  just  as  your  mother 
loved  you  when  you  were  a  baby,  the  ruler  of 
Judea  tried  to  kill  him. 

You  remember  the  Wise  Men.  had  called 
Jesus  “King  of  the  Jews.”  When  Herod,  the 
ruler  of  this  country  where  Jesus  was  born, 
heard  that,  he  wanted  to  kill  Jesus,  for  he  was 
afraid  that  he  would  take  his  country  from  him. 

But  some  one  warned  Joseph  to  hurry  with 
Mary  and  Jesus  away  from  Palestine.  Do  you 
know  who  it  was?  An  angel. 

An  angel  told  the  shepherds  about  Jesus’ 
birth.  Angels  hung  over  Bethlehem  singing 
praises  to  him.  Now  an  angel  warned  Joseph 
when  the  child’s  life  was  in  danger. 

I  like  to  think  that  angels  watch  over  children 
now,  don’t  you?  That  when  they  are  doing 
something  that  is  not  right,  or  something  that 
might  injure  them,  an  angel  is  near  to  warn 
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them.  Later,  we  will  talk  more  about  these 
wonderful  beings  that  see  the  face  of  God  and 
yet  love  to  care  for  us. 

Well,  when  Joseph  heard  of  what  Herod 


wanted  to  do,  he  hurried  out  into  the  night  and 
got  the  donkey.  He  made  a  very  comfortable 
seat  on  it  for  Mary,  and  she  got  on  and  held 
her  baby  very  closely  in  her  arms.  And  so, 
in  the  night,  they  began  their  journey  down 
into  Egypt.  It  was  a  long  way,  wasn’t  it? 
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But  that  was  where  God  wanted  them  to  go,  for 
an  angel  guided  all  the  way. 

They  stayed  there  in  Egypt  until  Jesus  was 
quite  a  boy.  Many  a  time  Mary  would  point 
out  those  great  mountains  of  stone,  and  say, 
“Jesus,  those  are  pyramids.  ”  They  were  stand¬ 
ing  there  clear  against  the  blue  sky,  and  Jesus, 
just  a  little  toddler,  would  look  at  them.  Is  it 
not  wonderful  to  think  that  Jesus  saw  that 
which  man  made,  and  that  we  may  see  them,  too, 
if  we  ever  go  to  Egypt? 

Jesus  and  his  mother  and  Joseph  came  up  out 
of  Egypt  when  the  angel  brought  word  that 
Herod  was  dead.  Do  you  know  where  Jesus 
went  to  live  when  he  came  back  to  Palestine? 
He  did  not  live  in  a  palace,  although  the  Wise 
Men  called  him  King  of  the  Jews.  Joseph  was 
a  carpenter,  and  lived  in  a  very  wicked  little 
town  called  Nazareth.  Jesus  worked  in  the 
carpenter  shop,  and  helped  Joseph  make  doors 
and  benches,  and  all  the  different  things  that 
Joseph  made. 

Many  afternoons  when  Mary  had  finished 
her  work  in  the  house,  she  came  to  sit  in  the 
carpenter  shop,  with  her  sewing,  to  watch 
Joseph  and  Jesus  work,  just  as  your  mother 
will  sit  with  her  sewing  out  in  the  yard  where 
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'When  Jesus  was  twelve  years  old,  he  went 
with  his  parents  to  Jerusalem.” 


your  father  is  working,  or  by  him  while  he  is 
studying.  So  Mary  sat  near  Joseph. 

Jesus  was  a  good  boy,  obedient  to  his  mother, 
kind  to  every  one,  and  helpful.  One  time,  when 
Jesus  was  twelve  years  old,  he  went  with  his 
parents  to  Jerusalem.  They  had  gone  with 
many  of  their  friends  and  others  from  all  over 
Palestine,  for  the  feast  of  the  Passover. 

But  a  very  sad  thing  happened  when  they 
were  leaving  Jerusalem.  It  frightened  Mary 
very  much.  They  lost  Jesus!  Mary  and 
Joseph  started  with  their  friends  for  home,  and 
were  far  on  their  way — a  whole  day  of  travel 
from  Jerusalem — before  they  missed  him. 

When  it  came  night,  Joseph  said,  “Mary, 
where  is  Jesus?” 

“Why!”  she  said,  “isn’t  he  with  the  other 
children  who  are  walking  before  us  and  singing?  ” 

So  Joseph  went  through  the  groups  of  children, 
looking  for  Jesus,  but  Jesus  was  not  with  them. 
The  children  told  Joseph  and  Mary,  (for  Mary 
had  now  run  to  Joseph  and  to  them  and  was 
very  anxious  indeed)  that  Jesus  had  not  been 
with  them  all  day. 

Mary  and  Joseph,  worried  and  tired,  turned 
their  donkey  around  and  went  back  to  Jerusalem. 
They  searched  the  city  for  Jesus.  And  what  a 
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different  city  it  was  from  what  it  had  been 
during  the  days  of  the  festival!  The  streets 
were  empty  of  the  crowds  that  had  filled  them 
and  had  praised  God  as  they  went  toward  the 
temple.  But  Mary  and  Joseph  were  so  worried 
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about  Jesus  that  they  scarcely  noticed  this, 
for  they  could  not  find  him.  He  was  not  in 
that  part  of  the  city  where  they  had  been; 
he  was  not  with  their  friends;  he  was  not  at 
any  of  the  inns. 

At  last,  weary  and  sick  at  heart,  Mary  and 
Joseph  came  to  the  temple.  Hearing  a  familiar 
voice  in  one  of  the  rooms,  they  went  in,  and 
there  stood  Jesus!  He  was  talking  to  the 
leaders  of  Israel. 

Mary  was  proud  of  him,  but  the  first  thing 
she  said  to  him  was: 
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“Oh,  Jesus!  Three  days  have  we  missed  you, 
and  have  searched  the  city  for  you,  heartsick, 
for  we  thought  that  you  were  lost.  Did  you  not 
think  of  your  mother?” 

“Mother,”  he  answered,  “do  you  not  know 
that  I  must  be  about  my  Father’s  business?” 

And  we  know  what  Jesus  meant,  do  we  not? 
Ever  since  Adam  and  Eve  sinned,  he  had 
planned  to  come  and  live  and  die  for  us,  because 
he  loved  us  so. 

“Eor  God  so  loved  the  world,  that  he  gave 
his  only  begotten  Son,  that  whosoever  believeth 
in  him  should  not  perish,  but  have  everlasting 
life.” 
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JESUS’  BOYHOOD 


I  ..  .  called  my  son  out  of  Egypt. 

Ho  sea  n:  i. 

And  he  went  down  with  them,  and  came  to 
Nazareth;  and  he  was  subject  unto  them. 

Luke  2: 51. 


Jesus  healed  many  people  who  were  sick. 


X. 

HIS  WORK 

Jesus  taught  the  people  only  three  years.  He 
was  a  young  man  when  he  began.  But  in  three 
years  he  did  the  work  that  he  came  here  to  do. 
He  told  many,  many  people  of  God’s  love  for 
them,  and  taught  his  disciples,  the  men  who 
loved  him  and  went  with  him  all  the  time,  about 
God  and  the  plan  of  salvation.  He  visited 
many  little  villages,  and  healed  many  people 
who  were  sick. 

There  was  one  very  wonderful  thing  he  did  for 
a  little  girl  just  twelve  years  old.  She  had  died 
— the  only  child  her  father  and  mother  had. 
When  her  father,  whose  name  was  Jairus, 
knew  how  sick  she  was,  he  ran  to  find  Jesus, 
for  he  had  heard  that  Jesus  was  near.  But  he 
could  not  reach  Jesus.  So  many  people  crowded 
between  that  he  could  not  get  near  enough  to 
ask  him  to  come  and  heal  his  daughter.  While 
this  multitude  pressed  about  Jesus,  a  poor 
woman  who  had  been  sick  for  many  years 
touched  the  hem  of  Jesus’  robe  and  was  healed. 
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“He  told  many,  many  people  of  Cod’s  love  for  them.” 


While  this  wonderful  miracle  was  taking 
place,  Jairus  had  been  trying  to  press  nearer,  but 
had  not  been  able  to  reach  Jesus.  Just  then 
a  man  ran  to  him  and  said,  “Trouble  not  the 
Master;  thy  daughter  is  dead.” 

But  Jarius  had  come  so  near  to  Jesus  by  now 
that  Jesus  heard  the  message  and  spoke,  “Tear 
not:  believe  only,  and  she  shall  be  made  whole.  ” 


So  Jesus  went  back  to  the  house  with  Jairus 
and  took  his  little  daughter  by  the  hand.  She 
opened  her  eyes  and  sat  up.  How  happy  her 
father  and  mother  were! 

But  he  not  only  made  people  well  that 
were  sick,  but  those  that  were  sad  and  dis¬ 
couraged  he  comforted.  Do  you  know  what  he 
told  them?  That  they  could  talk  to  him  and 
he  would  always  hear  them.  That  was  a 
precious  promise,  wasn’t  it?  And  you  see,  it 
wasn’t  just  for  men  and  women  like  papa  and 
mamma,  but  it  was  for  little  children,  too. 

One  time,  when  Jesus  was  sitting  on  a  hill¬ 
side,  teaching,  some  mothers  brought  their  little 
children  up  the  hill  and  across  the  grass.  They 
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had  heard  Jesus  talk,  and  they  loved  him. 
So  they  thought: 

“Oh,  if  he  will  just  bless  our  little  children, 
and  put  his  hand  on  their  heads,  that  we  may 
tell  them  when  they  grow  up !  ” 

The  disciples  who  went  with  Jesus  every¬ 
where,  such  disciples  as  Peter  and  James  and 
Judas,  tried  to  send  all  these  women  and  chil¬ 
dren  away. 

“Can’t  you  see,”  they  asked,  “that  Jesus  is 
very  tired?  Why,  then,  do  you  bring  these 
little  ones  to  bother  him?” 

The  mothers  felt  very  sad  indeed,  and  were 
turning  away,  pulling  their  little  boys  and 
girls  after  them.  But  the  most  precious  words 
stopped  them. 

“Suffer  little  children  to  come  unto  me,  and 
forbid  them  not:  for  of  such  is  the  kingdom 
of  heaven.” 

These  words  of  Jesus  made  the  mothers  very 
happy  indeed.  The  little  children  ran  to  Jesus, 
and  he  gathered  them  in  his  arms  and  talked 
to  them.  But  his  words  were  not  just  for  those 
children.  They  were  for  any  little  child  who 
comes  to  know  Jesus. 

Jesus  loves  you,  and  he  wants  you  to  love 
him.  He  wants  you  to  come  to  him  and  tell  him 
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Jesus  blessing  little  children. 


of  your  plans,  and  thoughts,  of  your  disappoint¬ 
ments  and  griefs,  and  he  longs  to  share  your 
pleasures,  too.  I  wonder  if  you  know  that  there 
is  no  one  so  willing  to  help  you  in  making  plans 
for  work  or  pleasure  as  Jesus?  He  wants  you 
to  remember  that  he  is  near  no  matter  where 
you  are  or  what  you  do.  When  you  study 
your  lessons — -if  you  go  to  school — or  your 
Sabbath  school  lesson,  Jesus  will  help  you  to 
understand  it. 


92 


HIS  WORK 


My  Father  worketh  even  until  now,  and  I  work. 

John  5: 17. 

God  anointed  him  with  the  Holy  Spirit  and 
with  power:  who  went  about  doing  good  and  heal¬ 
ing  all  that  were  oppressed  of  the  devil;  for  God 
was  with  him. 


Acts  10:38. 


Jesus  walking  along  the  dusty  road  with  his  disciples. 


XI. 

JESUS’  DEATH 

For  three  years  Jesus  walked  along  the  dusty 
road  from  one  little  town  to  another  and  told 
the  people  of  God’s  love  for  them.  He  had 
with  him  his  disciples,  and  sometimes  his 
mother.  But  the .  disciples  were  with  Jesus 
nearly  all  the  time,  for  they  were  going  to 
school.  They  were  learning  from  Jesus  about 
heaven,  and  the  love  of  God  for  this  earth,  so 
full  of  sin,  and  of  the  great  sacrifice  that  God 
was  willing  to  make  for  them. 

They  watched  and  listened  as  Jesus  told 
them  that  God  loved  them  so  much  that  he  had 
sent  his  only  Son  to  die  for  them.  But  it  was 
very  strange  that  the  disciples,  hearing  Jesus 
say  so  many  times  that  he  had  to  die,  did  not 
understand  that  he  meant  that  he  was  really 
going  to  die. 

But  one  night  a  terrible  thing  happened. 
Jesus  had  crossed  the  brook  called  Kidron  to 
a  hill  on  the  other  side.  The  hill  had  many 
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olive  trees  on  it.  At  its  foot,  in  a  garden  called 
Gethsemane,  he  knelt  down  to  pray. 

He  asked  his  disciples  to  wait  while  he  went 
to  pray.  Then  he  took  Peter  and  James  and 
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Jesus  in  the  Garden  of  Gethsemane. 

John  and  walked  on  a  little  farther.  He  asked 
them  to  watch  with  him,  and  they  promised. 
But  Peter  and  James  and  John  were  so  tired 
that  they  fell  asleep. 

But  there  was  one  disciple,  named  Judas,  who 
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was  not  asleep.  For  Judas  was  not  there. 

Judas  was  one  of  Jesus’  disciples,  but  in  his 
heart  he  was  very  wicked.  He  did  not  love 
Jesus  as  did  the  other  disciples. 

Judas  carried  the  money  and  bought  the  food 
for  Christ  and  his  disciples.  He  stole  from  this 
for  himself  and  thought  that  no  one  knew. 
But  Jesus  knew. 

Because  he  so  loved  money,  he  offered  to  tell 
where  Jesus  would  be,  so  that  the  soldiers  might 
take  him. 

So  one  day  Judas  told  the  rulers  of  Judea 
who  were  very  jealous  of  Jesus,  that  if  they 
would  give  him  so  much  money — thirty  pieces 
of  silver — he  would  lead  them  to  Jesus,  for  he 
knew  where  he  was  to  be  that  night. 

Thirty  pieces  of  silver!  Not  very  much  to 
sell  Jesus  for,  was  it?  That  was  the  price  of  a 
slave,  and  was  very  little  to  pay  for  one.  It 
was  just  a  little  over  fifteen  dollars.  The  people 
who  hated  Jesus  wanted  to  show  how  little 
they  thought  of  our  Saviour  by  paying  just  this. 

So,  on  this  very  night,  while  Jesus  prayed, 
Judas,  bringing  many  soldiers,  was  coming  to 
find  him. 

When  Jesus  came  back  to  where  he  had  left  his 
three  disciples,  they  were  fast  asleep.  This  made 
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him  very  sad,  for  tonight  Jesus  was  lonely. 

The  disciples  were  sorry  that  they  had  been 
asleep,  and  promised  Jesus  that  they  would 
keep  awake.  So  Jesus  went  away  again.  But 
that  day  the  disciples  had  been  busy,  and  they 
could  not  keep  awake.  They  went  to  sleep 
again.  You  see,  they  did  not  know  that  Jesus 


was  praying  for  strength,  and  needed  their 
prayers  also. 

At  last  Jesus  returned  to  his  disciples  and 
wakened  them.  As  he  did  so,  he  and  the  disciples 
could  hear  the  feet  of  many  people  tramping 
down  the  grass  as  they  walked  under  the  trees. 
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Jesus  went  to  meet  this  mob,  and  his  disciples 
followed  him. 

By  the  light  of  the  torches  which  the  people 
brought  with  them  to  light  their  way  through 
the  shadowed  gardens,  the  disciples  could  see 
that  many  soldiers,  priests,  and  other  men 
were  being  led  toward  them  by  Judas.  This 
puzzled  the  disciples,  for  Judas  was  one  of  them 
and  they  did  not  know  that  his  heart  was  so 
wicked  that  he  had  betrayed  the  Son  of  God. 

Jesus  stood  still,  and  when  the  people  were 
near  to  him,  he  asked, 

“Whom  seek  ye?” 

They  answered,  “Jesus  of  Nazareth.” 

Jesus  told  them,  “I  am  he.” 

When  Jesus  told  them  he  was  Jesus  of  Naza¬ 
reth,  whom  they  were  seeking,  something,  per¬ 
haps  a  blinding  flash  of  light,  caused  them  to 
fall  backward. 

But  soon  they  rose  up  and  Judas  came  to 
Jesus  and  kissed  him.  Do  you  know  why  he 
did  that?  Judas  had  told  the  priests  and  soldiers 
that  the  man  he  kissed  would  be  Jesus. 

When  Judas  kissed  him,  Jesus  looked  at  him, 
and  Judas  could  not  meet  the  eyes  of  the 
Saviour  who  had  been  so  tender  and  merciful 
to  him. 
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The  soldiers  seized  Jesus  and  hurried  away 
with  him.  After  being  tried  by  the  rulers,  he 
was  mocked  by  the  people.  They  put  a  crown 
of  thorns  on  his  head,  and  laughed  as  they 
cried,  “Behold  the  King  of  the  Jews!”  Jesus 
was  led  away  and  crucified.  On  a  wooden 
cross,  which  he  had  to  carry  the  most  of  the  way 
himself,  they  nailed  him  and  left  him  to  die — 
Jesus,  who  had  never  harmed  any  one;  who  had 
been  tender,  and  kind,  and  who  had  healed 
those  who  were  sick. 


With  a  crown  of  thorns  on  his  head  he  had  to  carry  a 
wooden  cross  most  of  the  way. 
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JESUS’  DEATH 


Joseph,  ...  of  Arimathea,  .  .  .  went 

to  Pilate,  and  asked  for  the  body  of  Jesus. 

And  he  took  it  down,  and  wrapped  it  in  a 
linen  cloth,  and  laid  him  in  a  tomb  that  was  hewn 
in  stone,  where  never  man  had  yet  lain. 

Luke  23: 50-53. 


They  carried  him  to  a  tomb. 


XII. 


THE  RESURRECTION 

When  the  evening  drew  near,  some  of  those 
who  loved  Jesus  took  him  from  the  cross  and 
laid  him  in  a  tomb,  wrapped  in  beautiful 
white.  They  had  just  time  to  do  this  before 
the  Sabbath  began.  Then  the  soldiers  rolled  a 
great  stone  before  the  door. 

All  day  Sabbath  the  disciples,  and  those  who 
had  loved  Jesus,  mourned  for  him  as  they 
thought  of  him  lying  there  in  the  tomb — Jesus, 
who  had  talked  to  them  and  walked  with  them 
but  just  a  few  days  before.  The  disciples  and 
the  women  that  loved  Jesus  thought  that  they 
would  never  see  him  alive  again. 

Sunday  morning,  very  early,  Mary  came  to 
where  they  had  laid  Jesus.  All  the  way  along 
the  road,  as  it  grew  lighter  and  lighter,  she  had 
been  wondering  who  would  roll  away  the  stone’ 
that  shut  the  opening  of  the  tomb.  But  when  she 
reached  the  turn  where  she  could  see  the  tomb, 
the  stone  was  gone,  and  the  door  stood  open. 

She  ran  and  looked  in,  but  there  was  no 
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Jesus — just  the  white  clothes  that  he  had  worn. 
Jesus  was  gone! 

Mary  turned  and  ran  through  the  narrow 


Mary  looking  into  the  tomb, 
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Peter  and  John  running  to  the  tomb. 


quiet  streets  until  she  came  to  the  home  where 
Peter  and  John  were  staying.  She  pounded  on 
the  door  until  they  came  to  let  her  in. 
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“  Oh !  ’  ’  she  cried,  “  they  have  taken  him  away ! 
They  have  taken  Jesus  away,  and  I  do  not 
know  where  they  have  laid  him.  ” 

Peter  and  John  ran  out  into  the  street,  and  on 
to  the  sepulcher.  But  John,  who  was  Jesus’ 
beloved  disciple,  and  who  was  always  nearest 
to  him  when  he  was  talking  or  resting,  reached 
there  first.  He  stooped  and  looked  in.  Peter 
went  in  to  where  Jesus  had  been.  But  nothing 
was  there  but  the  clothes  that  those  who  loved 
him  had  wrapped  him  in. 

Sadly  Peter  and  John  went  back  home  to  tell 
the  other  disciples. 

But  Mary  could  not  bear  to  leave  the  place 
where  Jesus  had  lain,  and  she  stood  outside 
the  door,  weeping,  for  she  thought  that  some 
people  who  did  not  love  Jesus  had  stolen  his 
body. 

Then  she  wondered  if  they  could  have  made 
a  mistake,  if  Jesus  might  not  still  be  in  there. 
So  she  turned  and  looked  in  again. 

Do  you  know  what  she  saw?  She  saw  two 
angels  sitting,  one  at  the  head  and  one  at  the 
foot  of  the  place  where  Jesus  had  lain. 

They  were  very  sorry  for  her,  because  she 
was  crying,  and  they  asked  her: 

“Why  do  you  cry?” 
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Jesus  said,  “Mary!”  and  then  she  knew  him. 

“Oh,”  she  answered,  “they  have  taken  away 
my  Lord,  and  I  know  not  where  they  have 
laid  him.” 

She  turned  away,  crying  so  bitterly  that  she 
did  not  see  some  one  who  was  standing  near 
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her  just  outside  the  door  of  the  sepulcher. 
He  asked  her: 

“  Why  do  you  weep  so?  Whom  do  you  seek?  ” 

She  thought  that  it  was  the  gardener,  and 
that  he  had  carried  Jesus  away.  So  she  begged 
him: 

“Oh,  if  you  took  him  away,  tell  me  where 
you  have  laid  him,  and  I  will  carry  him  away 
from  here.  ” 

How  much  Mary  loved  Jesus! 

She  did  not  know  who  it  was  that  stood  so 
near  her.  Do  you? 

It  was  Jesus  himself! 

When  Jesus  said,  very  softly,  “Mary!”  she 
looked  up  at  him,  and  then  she  knew  him! 

Jesus  gave  Mary  something  to  do  for  him  the 
first  thing.  He  told  her  to  go  and  tell  his 
disciples  whom  he  loved  so  much,  that  he  was 
going  to  his  Father  and  their  Father.  I  think 
that  was  very  loving  of  Jesus  to  tell  his  disciples, 
for  whose  sins  he  had  died,  that  his  heavenly 
Father  was  their  Father  too. 
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THE  RESURRECTION 


Jesus  said  unto  them ,  The  Son  of  Man  shall  be 
delivered  up  into  the  hands  of  men;  and  they  shall 
kill  him,  and  the  third  day  he  shall  be  raised  up. 

Matt,  iy:  22,  23. 

The  angel  answered  and  said  unto  the  women, 
Fear  not  ye;  for  I  know  that  ye  seek  Jesus,  who 
hath  been  crucified.  He  is  not  here;  for  he  is 
risen,  even  as  he  said.  Come,  see  the  place  where 
the  Lord  lay. 

Matt.  28: 5,  6. 

Jesus  Christ  of  Nazareth  .  .  .  whom  God 

raised  from  the  dead. 


Acts  4: 10. 


Xook  at  my  hands  and  my  side.” 


XIII. 

DOUBTING  THOMAS 

It  was  very  hard  for  the  disciples  to  believe 
that  Jesus  was  alive  again.  They  knew  that 
the  body  was  gone  from  the  tomb,  but  they 
thought  some  one  had  taken  it  away.  And 
they  heard  that  the  priests  were  accusing  them 
of  having  stolen  the  body,  in  order  to  make 
people  believe  that  Jesus  was  raised  from  the 
dead.  But  they  knew  that  was  not  true. 

Mary  told  them  that  she  had  seen  Jesus  and 
talked  with  him,  but  they  thought  she  was 
mistaken. 

Sometime  that  Sunday  Peter  met  Jesus,  and 
then  he  believed,  but  it  was  hard  for  the  others, 
even  to  believe  Peter’s  story. 

So  the  day  passed,  and  night  came  on.  The 
disciples  were  afraid  that  some  of  the  people 
who  had  been  so  angry  with  Jesus  would  try  to 
kill  them.  They  gathered  together  in  a  little 
room.  There  were  Peter,  and  James,  and  John, 
and  Matthew.  How  many  more  can  you  name? 


They  were  all  there  but  Thomas  and  the  disciple 
who  betrayed  Jesus  in  the  Garden. 

The  disciples  had  the  strong  doors  closed  and 
barred,  for  fear  their  enemies  might  try  to  come 
in.  While  they  were  talking  in  that  closed  room, 
they  heard  a  knock  on  the  door.  No  one  dared 
to  answer. 

They  heard  the  knock  again,  and  a  voice 
said,  “Open,  it  is  Cleopas.” 

The  disciples  knew  that  Cleopas  was  their 


“Peace  be  unto  you.” 
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friend,  so  they  unbarred  the  door.  Cleopas 
came  in  with  another  friend. 

Some  one  said  to  these  two,  “Je'sus  is  truly 
risen,  and  has  appeared  unto  Peter.” 

Then  Cleopas  told  of  having  seen  Jesus  that 
afternoon  and  talked  with  him.  He  said  that 
Jesus  had  stopped  with  them  for  supper,  but 
while  they  were  eating,  he  had  disappeared. 

While  they  were  talking,  they  suddenly  saw 
Jesus  standing  in  the  midst  of  them. 

“Peace  be  unto  you!”  he  said,  and  then  he 
raised  his  hands  and  showed  them  to  his  dis¬ 
ciples.  Do  you  know  why  he  did  that? 

The  marks  of  the  nails  where  he  had  been 
nailed  to  the  cross  were  there  in  each  palm. 
When  the  disciples  saw  those  marks,  they  knew 
that  it  was  Jesus  who  stood  before  them. 

I  told  you  that  Thomas  wasn’t  there,  didn’t  I? 
Well,  when  the  disciples  next  saw  Thomas,  they 
said  to  him: 

“We  have  seen  the  Lord,  Thomas.” 

“Oh,  no!”  he  said.  “I  don’t  believe  it. 
I  shall  not  believe  it  unless  I  see  the  prints  of 
the  nails  in  his  hands,  and  that  hole  in  his  side 
where  the  soldiers  pierced  him.  ” 

A  week  went  by.  The  disciples  again  were 
all  together.  Thomas  was  there  also. 


Again  the  doors  were  closed.  Jesus  came  and 
said: 

“Peace  be  unto  you!”  Then  he  turned  to 
Thomas.  “Look  at  my  hands,  and  my  side,” 
he  said.  “Do  not  mistrust  so,  but  believe.” 

Oh,  Thomas  felt  so  sorry.  “  My  Lord  and  my 
God!”  he  cried. 

Then  Jesus  told  Thomas  something  that  is 
very  precious  to  us. 

“Thomas,  you  believe  that  I  have  risen  from 
the  dead,  because  you  have  seen.  But  how 
blessed  are  those  who  have  not  seen  but  have 
believed.  ” 

We  have  never  seen  Jesus,  as  did  those 
disciples,  have  we?  But  we  love  him,  and 
believe  him,  and  trust  him.  We  shall  be  happy 
when  we  can  live  with  him  all  the  time. 
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DOUBTING  THOMAS 

Be  not  faithless,  hut  believing. 

Blessed  are  they  that  have  not  seen,  and  yet 
have  believed. 

John  20:  27,  2Q. 


‘Master!  Master!  wake,  or  we  perish, 


XIV. 

THE  SEA  OF  GALILEE 

The;  morning  of  the  resurrection  when  the 
women  were  leaving  the  place  where  Jesus  had 
lain,  they  met  Jesus  himself.  They  were  so  de¬ 
lighted  to  see  him  once  more — Jesus  whom  they 
thought  never  to  see  again — -that  they  fell  at  his 
feet.  Jesus  told  them  not  to  be  afraid,  that  he 
really  had  risen  from  the  dead.  Then  he  said: 

“  Go  tell  my  brethren  that  they  go  into 
Galilee,  and  there  they  shall  see  me.” 

The  angel  at  the  tomb  had  also  told  them  that 
Jesus  was  going  into  Galilee  to  meet  the  dis¬ 
ciples, — that  he  would  go  on  before  them. 

So  the  disciples  left  the  city  of  Jerusalem  and 
began  the  walk  to  the  sea  of  Galilee.  They 
remembered  the  wonderful  things  that  Jesus  had 
done  for  them  on  the  sea  or  near  it. 

One  time  the  disciples  had  taken  their  boat 
and  pushed  out  from  the  shore.  Jesus  was  very 
tired  and  had  lain  down  to  sleep.  But  as  the 
disciples  rowed  a  storm  arose.  It  lashed  the 
waves,  and  they  broke  against  the  little  fishing 
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boat  and  over  it  until  the  boat  was  about 
to  sink. 

The  disciples  were  afraid! 

They  were  so  frightened  and  so  positive  that 
they  were  going  to  drown  as  the  angry  waves 
dashed  into  the  boat  that  one  of  the  disciples 
wakened  Jesus.  “Master!  Master!”  he  called, 
“wake,  or  we  perish.” 

Jesus  got  up  and  looked  at  the  angry  waters 
and  said,  “Peace,  be  still.” 

The  storm  died  away;  the  disciples  were 
saved,  and  the  little  fishing  boat  sailed  over  the 
calm  waters  to  the  shore. 

Another  afternoon  Jesus  had  gone  into  a 
mountain  to  pray,  and  his  disciples  took  the 
boat  and  went  out  to  sea.  A  wind  arose,  the 
waves  tossed  the  boat  back  and  forth.  Over  the 
rough  waters  the  disciples  saw  some  one  walk¬ 
ing.  One  said  it  was  a  spirit,  for  he  was  afraid. 

But  it  was  Jesus,  and  as  he  drew  near  the 
ship  he  called,  “It  is  I;  be  not  afraid.” 

When  Peter  knew  that  it  was  the  Lord,  he 
said:  “Lord,  if  it  be  thou,  bid  me  walk  on  the 
water  to  thee.”  And  Jesus  told  him  to  come. 

So  Peter  climbed  over  the  side  of  the  boat  and 
began  to  walk  toward  Jesus.  He  walked  on 
the  water  as  though  it  were  land  until  he  looked 
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around  him.  Then  he  saw  how  boisterous  the 
wind  was  and  how  high  the  waves  were,  and  he 
was  frightened.  As  soon  as  he  was  afraid  and 
forgot  to  trust  Jesus  he  began  to  sink.  Then  he 
called,  “Lord,  save  me,”  for  Peter  thought 
that  he  was  going  to  drown. 
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Just  as  soon  as  Peter  called  to  him,  Jesus 
reached  out  his  hand  and  caught  Peter. 

Jesus  asked  him,  “  Peter,  why  did  you  doubt?  ” 

When  Jesus  and  Peter  climbed  into  the  little 
fishing  boat  the  wind  ceased. 

It  was  on  the  shores  of  Galilee  that  Jesus  fed 
thousands  of  people  from  the  few  loaves  and 
fishes.  They  had  followed  him  to  hear  more 
of  the  kingdom  of  heaven,  but  the  great  multi¬ 
tude  had  nothing  to  eat  and  Jesus  had  been 
sorry  for  them. 

It  was  from  this  sea  of  Galilee  that  Jesus  had 
called  the  disciples,  Peter  and  his  brother 
Andrew.  They  were  casting  their  net  into  the 
sea  when  he  called  them.  He  said :  “  Pollow  me, 
and  I  will  make  you  fishers  of  men.  ”  Jesus  came 
to  James  and  John  as  they  were  helping  their 
father  mend  the  nets,  and  when  he  called  them 
they  also  went  with  him. 

Peter  remembered  how  Jesus  had  walked 
along  the  shore  and  had  called  them  from  their 
fishing  boats  to  follow  him,  to  learn  the  wonder¬ 
ful  truths  of  heaven,  and  to  go  as  teachers  of 
others. 

So  it  was  of  this  sea  that  held  so  many 
memories  for  the  disciples  of  Jesus  that  Jesus 
had  said  before  his  death,  “After  I  am 
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risen  again,  I  will  go  before  you  into  Galilee.” 

To  Galilee  they  had  come,  and  not  finding 
Jesus  and  not  knowing  what  else  to  do,  Peter 
had  said,  “I  go  fishing.”  Peter  and  the  other 
disciples  with  him  had  gone  out  on  the  sea, 
and  in  the  early  morning  had  seen  Jesus  on  the 
beach,  where  he  had  prepared  fish  and  bread 
for  them  to  eat. 

By  different  roads  and  paths  men  and  women 
had  begun  to  arrive  by  the  sea.  They  came 
quietly  and  in  little  groups  so  that  the  Jews 
who  hated  those  who  loved  Jesus  would  not 
wonder  as  to  where  they  were  going.  They 
gathered  together  on  the  hillside,  more  than  five 
hundred  men  and  women  waiting  for  Jesus. 

While  they  waited,  the  disciples  went  among 
them  and  told  of  their  seeing  and  talking  with 
him  since  his  resurrection.  Thomas  told  of 
how  he  had  doubted  and  Jesus  had  shown  him 
the  wounds  in  his  hands  and  side. 

While  they  talked,  suddenly  Jesus  was  there 
with  them.  They  had  not  seen  him  come,  they 
had  not  heard  his  footsteps;  but  he  was  there. 
They  could  see  those  wounds  in  his  hands.  They 
could  see  the  glory  in  his  face,  and  they  knew 
that  he  had  been  with  God  since  his  resur¬ 
rection. 
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Jesus  told  them  that  he  was  going  away. 
He  had  died  for  all  the  world,  but  only  a  few 
knew  about  it.  They  must  tell  everybody 
they  could  about  the  good  news. 

He  said  to  them,  and  this  was  what  they 
had  come  to  hear: 

“Go  ye  therefore,  and  teach  all  nations, 
baptizing  them  in  the  name  of  the  Father,  and 
of  the  Son,  and  of  the  Holy  Ghost:  teaching 
them  to  observe  all  things  whatsoever  I  have 
commanded  you :  and,  lo,  I  am  with  you  alway, 
even  unto  the  end  of  the  world.  ” 
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THE  SEA  OF  GALILEE 


After  I  am  raised  up,  I  will  go  before  you 
into  Galilee. 

Matt.  26:32. 

And  the  angel  answered  and  said  unto  the 
women,  Fear  not  ye;  for  I  know  that  ye  seek 
Jesus  who  hath  been  crucified.  He  is  not  here; 
for  he  is  risen,  even  as  he  said.  Come,  see  the 
place  where  the  Lord  lay.  And  go  quickly,  and 
tell  his  disciples,  He  is  risen  from  the  dead;  and 
lo,  he  goeth  before  you  into  Galilee;  there  shall 
ye  see  him. 

Matt.  28:  5-7. 

But  the  eleven  disciples  went  away  into  Galilee, 
unto  the  mountain  where  Jesus  had  appointed 
them.  And  when  they  saw  him,  they  worshiped 
him. 

Matt.  28: 16,  17. 

Christ  died  for  our  sins  according  to  the  Scrip¬ 
tures;  and  that  he  was  buried;  and  that  he  hath 
been  raised  on  the  third  day  according  to  the 
Scriptures;  and  that  he  appeared  to  Cephas;  then 
to  the  twelve:  then  he  appeared  to  about  five 
hundred  brethren  at  once;  .  .  .  Then  he  ap¬ 

peared  to  James;  then  to  all  the  apostles. 

1  Cor.  15:3-7. 
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Some  of  the  disciples  fishing. 


XV. 

“I  GO  FISHING!” 

Did  you  know  that  Peter  was  a  fisherman? 

I  think  that  we  shall  write  the  names  of  all 
the  disciples  at  the  end  of  this  chapter,  and  then 
you  can  search  in  your  Bible,  and  if  you  can 
find  out — write,  or  have  your  mother  write 
after  each  name  what  that  disciple  did.  I  like 
to  know  what  kind  of  work  men  were  doing 
when  they  learned  of  Jesus,  don’t  you? — what 
occupation  they  had,  and  how  they  earned 
money  afterward  when  they  believed  Jesus  and 
followed  him. 

Paul,  whom  you  read  of  in  the  Acts,  made 
tents  so  that  he  could  earn  money.  He  would 
travel  to  some  city  to  tell  them  of  Jesus,  and 
then  he  would  make  tents  to  earn  the  money 
for  himself  and  his  work. 

But  let  us  tell  about  Peter’s  being  a  fisher¬ 
man.  You  see,  his  being  a  fisherman  was  the 
cause  of  this  miracle  that  we  are  going  to  tell 
about. 

Peter  was  very  restless  after  Jesus’  resur- 
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rection.  The  disciples  were  not  ready  for  their 
work  yet.  Jesus  had  planned  that  later  they 
were  to  go  to  different  countries  and  tell  of  him. 
So  this  day  Peter  said  to  his  brother  Andrew 
and  to  James  and  John  and  Nathaniel  and 
Thomas — that  Thomas  we  told  about  a  little 
while  ago — “I’m  going  fishing!” 

“We’re  going,  too,”  said  James  and  John 
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Jesus  standing  on  the  shore  called  to  them. 


and  the  four  or .  five  others  that  were  there. 

So  they  went  to  the  beautiful  blue  lake  and 
took  a  boat.  They  fished  all  night.  But  they 
did  not  catch  a  fish. 

In  the  morning  a  man  standing  on  the  shore 
called : 

“Have  you  any  fish?” 

“No!”  the  disciples  answered.  They  were 
so  tired  and  discouraged. 

“Cast  on  the  right  side  of  the  ship,  and  you 
will  find  some.” 

They  did  not  believe  what  the  man  said,  but 
they  put  their  net  over  anyway.  They  had  not 
caught  any,  and  they  had  fished  all  night,  so 
it  would  do  no  harm  to  cast  once  more. 
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But  they  had  had  their  net  over  only  a  very 
short  time,  when  it  was  so  full  of  fish  that 
they  could  not  drag  it  in. 

“It  is  the  Lord!”  John  whispered. 

Peter  was  so  glad  that  he  jumped  into  the 
sea  and  swam  to  Jesus.  The  other  disciples 
pulled  the  net  to  shore.  When  they  had  reached 
the  clean,  white  sand,  do  you  know  what  they 
saw?  Jesus  had  prepared  a  fire  of  coals,  and 
there  were  fish  on  it,  and  bread  for  them  to  eat. 

“Now,”  said  Jesus,  “bring  the  fish  that  you 
have  caught.” 

So  the  disciples  drew  the  net  up  on  the  sand, 
and  there  were  one  hundred  and  fifty-three  fish 
in  that  net! 

Jesus  told  them  to  come  and  eat,  because 
he  knew  that  they  were  hungry. 
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I  GO  FISHING 


Jesus  manifested  himself  again  to  the  dis¬ 
ciples  at  the  sea  of  Tiberias. 

Jesus  saith  unto  them,  Come  and  break  your  fast. 

John  21 :  i,  12. 

THE  TWELVE  DISCIPLES 

Peter 

Andrew 

(who  was  Peter’s  brother) 

James 

John 

(James’  brother,  the  beloved  disciple, 
who  sat  next  to  Jesus  at  the  last  supper) 
Philip 

Bartholomew 

Thomas 

Matthew 

James 

Thaddeus 

Simon  the  Zealot 

Tudas  Iscariot 


Jesus  leading  his  disciples  to  the  Mount  of  Olives. 


XVI. 

THE  ASCENSION 

It  was  now  forty  days  since  Jesus  was  raised 
from  the  dead.  The  disciples  were  back  in 
Jerusalem. 

One  day  the  disciples  left  the  city  by  one 
of  the  great  gates.  Jesus  was  with  them,  and 
was  talking  to  them  of  the  many  things  that 
he  wanted  them  to  do  in  the  world. 

People  were  hurrying  into  the  city,  and  others 
were  leaving  it  to  go  to  their  homes  in  the 
villages  on  the  mountain  sides.  Many  people 
saw  Jesus  that  day,  and  whispered,  “That  is 
the  man  who  was  dead,  and  who  has  been 
walking  and  speaking  for  forty  days  now. 
It  is  the  man  they  call  Jesus.  ” 

But  Jesus  led  his  disciples  from  the  many 
people  out  toward  the  Mount  of  Olives.  They 
walked  down  the  winding  paths  and  crossed 
the  Brook  Kidron  which  runs  between  Jeru¬ 
salem  and  the  Mount  of  Olives. 

When  they  had  crossed  Kidron  they  passed 
Gethsemane.  It  was  in  the  Garden  of  Geth- 
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semane  that  the  disciples  slept  when  Jesus 
asked  them  to  watch  with  him.  That  was  the 
place  where  Judas  kissed  Jesus,  so  that  the 
priests  might  know  which  was  Jesus. 

The  disciples  looked  into  the  garden,  in 
among  the  trees,  and  they  thought  of  these 
things;  of  Judas  who  had  left  them,  of  Jesus 
who  had  died  and  was  with  them  again,  and 
had  called  his  heavenly  Father  their  Father  too. 

But  they  passed  Gethsemane  and  went  up 
the  Mount  of  Olives  and  around  to  the  other 
side,  so  that  they  could  look  down  upon  a  little 
white  village,  nestling  there  among  the  trees 
- — Bethany.  We  could  write  a  book  of  stories 
just  about  Bethany. 

Here  lived  Mary  and  Martha  and  Lazarus. 
A  wonderful  thing  happened  to  that  little  house¬ 
hold  because  they  loved  Jesus.  Lazarus,  the 
brother,  was  raised  from  the  dead. 

Jesus  looked  down  upon  this  little  town  that 
had  been  of  so  much  comfort  to  him,  and  then 
he  turned  to  his  disciples.  He  raised  his  hands 
above  their  heads,  and  he  smiled.  Slowly  Jesus 
was  lifted  from  among  them,  up!  up! 

Jesus  went,  his  eyes  still  on  his  disciples 
whom  he  loved  so,  his  hands  still  over  them 
in  blessing. 
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But  soon  a  cloud  of  glory  hid  him  from  the 
eyes  of  those  watching  below.  This  cloud  was 
a  company  of  glorious  angels,  who  sang  praises 
to  God  and  surrounded  Jesus  as  he  went  to 
his  heavenly  home. 

Did  you  ever  hear  of  the  song  that  they  sang, 
and  of  how  the  angels  within  heaven’s  gates  took 
part?  All  heaven  was  joyful  this  day,  the  day 
that  the  Son  of  God,  the  Creator,  was  coming 
back  to  his  heavenly  home.  Jesus  and  those 
whose  graves  were  opened  at  his  resurrection 
entered  the  heavenly  gates,  the  angels  surround¬ 
ing  Jesus  and  these  risen  men,  and  singing. 

As  they  neared  the  city,  they  sang: 

“Lift  up  your  heads,  O  ye  gates; 

And  be  ye  lifted  up,  ye  everlasting  doors: 

And  the  King  of  glory  will  come  in.” 

Then  the  angels  within  the  gates  of  the  city 
sang: 

“Who  is  the  King  of  glory?” 

The  angels  surrounding  Jesus  answered: 

“Jehovah,  strong  and  mighty, 

Jehovah,  mighty  in  battle. 

Lift  up  your  heads,  O  ye  gates; 

Yea,  lift  them  up,  ye  everlasting  doors: 

And  the  King  of  glory  will  come  in.” 

Again  the  angels  within  asked: 
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'Slowly  Jesus  was  lifted  from  among  the  disciples. 


“Who  is  this  King  of  glory?” 

Almost  at  the  gates,  the  answer  was  given: 
“Jehovah  of  Hosts, 

He  is  the  King  of  glory!” 

They  were  happy  this  day — the  angels  of 
heaven — for  Jesus  was  coming  back  to  remain 


They  saw  two  angels. 


with  them;  Jesus  who  created  all  things,  Jesus 
who  loved  them. 

The  angels  were  happy,  but  oh!  the  disciples 
were  sad.  They  watched  the  cloud  even  when 
they  could  see  Jesus  no  more.  They  listened 
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even  when  they  could  hear  no  more  the  trium¬ 
phant  song  of  the  heavenly  train. 

But  while  their  eyes  were  still  on  the  dim 
speck  that  was  Jesus  and  the  angels  who  were 
with  him,  some  one  spoke.  They  looked  and 
saw  two  angels.  The  angels  said : 

“Why  stand  ye  looking  into  heaven?  This 
Jesus,  who  was  received  up  from  you  into 
heaven,  shall  so  come  in  like  manner  as  ye 
beheld  him  going  into  heaven.” 

That  was  a  wonderful  promise,  wasn’t  it? 
Joy  was  in  the  disciples’  hearts  as  they  left 
Olivet.  Tor  had  not  the  angels  said:  “Jesus 
will  come  again  just  as  you  saw  him  go,  talking 
to  you,  eating  with  you,  loving  you?” 

“This  same  Jesus!”  That  is  a  promise  for 
us  also,  for  we  are  looking  for  his  second  coming. 
We  long  to  have  Jesus  come  again.  How  thank¬ 
ful  we  are  that  it  is  the  same  Jesus  who  walked 
and  talked  and  ate  with  his  disciples  after  his 
resurrection  and  had  not  forgotten  them! 

The  disciples  were  also  comforted  as  they 
thought  of  a  wonderful  promise  he  had  made 
them.  “Lo,  I  am  with  you  alway,  even  unto 
the  end  of  the  world,”  he  said.  And  though 
we  can  not  see  him,  he  is  with  us.  He  will 
help  us  as  we  try  to  do  right. 

138 


THE  ASCENSION 


And  he  led  them  out  until  they  were  over  against 
Bethany. 

Luke  24: 50. 

A  cloud  received  him  out  of  their  sight. 

This  Jesus,  who  was  received  up  from  you  into 
heaven,  shall  so  come  in  like  manner  as  ye  beheld 
him  going  into  heaven. 


Acts  1:  9,  11. 


On  the  Mount  of  Olives 


XVII. 

SIGNS  OF  HIS  COMING 

One  beautiful  day,  when  the  air  was  soft  and 
warm,  and  the  trees  were  turning  green,  Jesus  sat 
on  the  side  of  Olivet.  As  he  sat  alone  under  the 
trees,  his  disciples  came  to  him  and  ssiid: 

“A  little  while  ago,  when  we  showed  you  the 
temple,  you  said  that  one  stone  of  it  would  not 
be  left  upon  another.  When  will  this  be,  and 
what  will  be  the  signs  of  your  coming  and  of  the 
end  of  the  world?” 

So  Jesus  told  them  of  the  things  that  would 
happen  to  Jerusalem,  of  how  the  city  would  be 
destroyed,  and  of  how  the  people  that  loved  him 
would  have  to  flee. 

Then  Jesus  told  them  of  the  signs  that  would 
be  just  before  the  end  of  this  world  and  before  his 
second  coming.  They  were  to  be  signs  that  many 
people  could  see.  Some  of  them  would  be  in 
the  heavens.  Do  you  know  what  a  sign  is? 

If  you  are  driving  or  walking  along  a  road, 
and  there  are  two  roads  before  you,  you 
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will  say,  “I  wonder  which  one  we  should 
take.”  But  when  you  get  to  the  crossing  you 
find  a  board,  and  there  you  see  a  hand  pointing 
down  one  road.  Underneath  it  is  written, 
“To  Gettysburg,”  “To  Baltimore,  or  “To 
Washington.  ”  That  is  a  sign,  so  that  you  will 
not  lose  the  way. 

Well,  it  is  the  same  with  Jesus’  coming.  He 
has  given  us  signs  away  down  at  the  end  of  time. 
Now,  he  says,  when  Johnny,  or  Richard,  or 
Robert,  reads  of  these  things,  and  his  mother 
tells  him  that  they  have  happened,  he  will  not 
believe  people  if  they  say  I  am  not  coming 
again. 

It  is  strange,  isn’t  it?  but  some  people  do  not 
believe  in  Jesus’  second  coming.  And  that  is 
why  Jesus  tells  us  of  so  many  things  that  will 
happen  in  the  last  days,  so  that  we  will  never 
forget  that  he  is  coming  again. 

What  is  it  that  shines  by  day,  so  that  you 
have  to  blink  your  eyes  when  you  raise  your 
head  to  look  at  it?  The  sun.  Well,  Jesus  told 
his  disciples  that  one  day  the  sun  would  not  give 
its  light.  On  May  19,  1780,  over  a  hundred 
years  ago,  early  in  the  morning,  just  about  the 
time  that  children  were  going  to  school,  and  men 
were  in  their  offices  and  other  men  working 
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in  their  fields,  the  ligh  became  very  dim, — 
just  as  it  does  at  night  a  '  'r  the  sun  sets  and 
before  it  is  very  dark. 
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It  became  so  dark  in  the  houses  that  mothers 
had  to  light  the  lamps  to  do  their  work,  and  men 
had  to  light  their  lamps  to  go  on  studying  and 
writing.  The  chickens  thought  that  it  was 


night,  and  went  to  roost.  You  know  the  way 
chickens  do  in  the  evening.  The  cows  out  in  the 
green  pasture  were  quite  surprised.  They 
thought  that  they  had  not  eaten  half  enough, 
but,  because  it  was  so  dark,  it  must  be 
night.  So  they  went  out  through  the  gate,  and 
up  the  lane,  beneath  the  tall  trees  toward  home. 

Then  Jesus  said,  “The  moon  shall  be  as 
blood.  ” 

When  the  moon  came  up  that  night,  it  was 
red,  and  the  people  were  very  much  frightened 
by  it;  for  the  night  was  so  dark  that  if  you 
held  a  piece  of  white  paper  and  a  piece  of  black 
cloth  before  your  eyes,  you  could  not  tell  which 
was  white  and  which  was  black. 

But  the  most  wonderful  sign  of  all  was  seen 
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in  1833.  There  are  people  living  today  who 
saw  it.  That  was  the  falling  of  the  stars. 

Jesus  says  that  the  falling  of  the  stars  would 
be  like  shaking  unripe  fruit  from  a  tree. 

In  the  early  summer  the  fruit  is  small,  and 
hard,  and  green.  The  little  apples,  and  plums, 


and  figs,  and  pears  cling,  oh,  so  tightly,  to  the 
tree.  Then  a  light  wind  could  blow  over  the 
orchard  and  the  little  apple,  or  pear,  or  plum,  or 
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'The  moon  as  red  as  blood. 


fig  would  only  snuggle  the  closer  to  the  big 
branch,  and  think  to  itself,  “  I  am  going  to  stay 
right  here,  where  I  am  safe  and  have  enough 
to  eat.” 

But  when  the  great  windstorms  come  blow¬ 
ing  and  hailstones  come  pelting  through  the 
orchard,  the  poor  little  unripe  fruit  is  shaken 
roughly  from  the  trees,  and  flies  in  all  directions 
far  away  from  the  branches  where  it  grew. 


The  falling  stars. 


That  is  the  way  the  stars  fell, — as  though  the 
great  hand  of  God  had  shaken  the  tree  of  stars 
away  up  there  in  the  heaven,  and  the  stars 
were  shaken  from  the  tree  and  fell  toward  the 
earth. 

Sometimes  on  summer  evenings,  when  you 
are  sitting  on  the  steps  of  the  veranda,  or  lying 
on  the  soft  green  lawn,  you  see  a  little  golden 
ball  shooting  across  the  sky.  In  and  out  it  seems 
to  go,  between  the  other  stars,  and  then  it  dis¬ 
appears.  You  think,  “Why,  that  was  just  like 
a  sky  rocket!”  But  your  father  tells  you  that 
that  was  a  falling  star  or  meteor. 

Have  you  ever  seen  a  carnival  or  a  celebra¬ 
tion?  Almost  every  year,  in  the  large  cities, 
there  are  a  great  many  beautiful  fireworks, 
and  among  them  you  see  shooting  stars  and 
rockets.  You  know  how  beautiful  these  look, 
don’t  you?  when  they  are  sent  far  up  into 
the  heavens  and  fall,  fall,  fall,  a  shower  of 
golden  stars? 

That  is  the  way  it  looked  the  night  that  the 
stars  fell.  It  was  as  though  you  had  shot  off 
thousands  and  thousands  of  rockets  and  stars, 
and  then  stood  under  them  and  watched  them 
fall.  Hour  after  hour  those  meteors  fell  from 
heaven. 
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Nearly  every¬ 
body  had  gone  to 
bed  when  the  stars 
began  to  fall.  But 
they  were  so  wonderfully 
glowing  that  men  and 
women  sprang  from  their 
beds  and  dressed  that 
they  might  go  out  doors 
and  watch  the  wonderful 
display  in  the  heavens. 

Some  people  praised 
God  for  it,  but  others 
were  afraid,  and  said, 
“  Oh,  the  world  is  coming 
to  an  end!  The  world 
is  coming  to  an  end!” 


*  Father  is  coming.” 


Then  they  ran  to  find 


149 


some  one  who  loved  God  and  who  would  pray 
for  them  that  they  might  be  saved. 

We  believe  that  this  world  is  coming  to  an 
end,  don’t  we?  And  when  the  end  does 
come,  it  will  be  almost  as  sudden  as  the  fall¬ 
ing  of  the  stars.  That  is  the  reason  that 
we  should  study  our  Bibles,  and  pray  to 
God,  and  learn  to  love  him  more  and  more. 

Tor  we  are  not  afraid  of  those  we  love,  are  we? 
It  is  only  when  you  have  disobeyed  your  father 
that  you  are  afraid  to  meet  him  when  he  comes 
home  from  a  trip,  isn’t  it?  When  you  know  that 
you  have  done  all  that  he  wished  you  to  do, 
loved  mother,  and  carried  wood  for  her,  washed 
the  dishes,  studied  your  lessons  if  you  go  to 
school,  done  everything  just  as  he  told  you  to 
do  it,  then,  when  mother  looks  away  down 
the  road  and  cries,  “Father  is  coming!”  how 
you  run  to  meet  him.  You  leave  your  play, 
you  leave  your  book,  you  leave  your  supper, 
and  you  run,  run,  with  arms  out,  to  meet 
father.  That  is  the  way  in  which  Jesus  wants 
us  to  meet  him — happy  that  he  is  coming, 
glad  that  we  will  never  have  to  leave  him 
again. 

Then  Jesus  gave  other  signs  that  make  us 
very  sad.  He  said  that  there  would  be  wars, 


ened,  and  the  moon  is  like 
fall,  then  you  shall  ‘see 
the  sign  of  the  coming 
of  the  Son  of  man.’” 
The  Son  of  man  is  Jesus. 

Some  day  we  shall  look 
away  off  in  the  east — 
that  is  where  the  sun 
rises — and  we  shall  see  a 
little  thing  that  will  look 
like  a  cloud.  Then  it  will 
look  like  a  soft,  fleecy 
cloud,  and  we  shall  watch 
it.  But  soon  that  cloud 
will  grow  larger  and 
larger  and  brighter  and 
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that  people  would 
be  hungry.  And 
we  know  it  is  true, 
do  we  not? 

But,  do  you 
know,  I  think  that 
the  very  best  sign 
of  his  coming  he 
kept  till  the  last. 
He  said,  “After 
the  sun  is  dark- 
blood,  and  the  stars 


“It  will  look  like  a  soft,  fleecy 
cloud.” 


brighter,  until  it  is  so  bright  that  we  can 
scarcely  look  at  it.  And  then  we  shall  cry, 
“Oh,  look  at  the  angels!  How  many  there 
are!” 

But  it  will  not  be  the  angels  that  we  shall 
be  most  anxious  to  see.  No,  indeed!  And  we 
shall  look  just  as  closely  as  we  can,  and  shade 
our  eyes  with  our  hand,  and  say  to  each 
other,  “It  is  Jesus  our  King!”  And  it  will  be 
Jesus,  coming  with  the  thousands  of  angels  of 
heaven.  Then  the  great  trumpet  will  blow, 
and  the  angels  will  fly  to  the  earth  to  bring  to 
Jesus  all  those  who  love  him  and  have  obeyed 
him. 

How  happy  that  time  will  be,  will  it  not? 
And  we  want  to  be  with  those  that  go  to  meet 
Jesus,  don’t  we?  as  he  comes  for  us — such  a 
tender  and  loving  Saviour. 
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SIGNS  OF  HIS  COMING 


What  shall  be  the  sign  of  thy  coming ,  and  of 
the  end  of  the  world? 

The  sun  shall  be  darkened. 

The  moon  shall  not  give  her  light. 

The  stars  shall  fall  from  heaven. 

And  then  shall  appear  the  sign  of  the  Son  of 
man  in  heaven. 

Matt.  24: 3,  29,  30. 
Behold,  I  come  quickly. 


Rev.  22: 7. 


“A  man  was  put  into  a  den  of  lions. 


XVIII. 

THE  FORGOTTEN  DREAM 

Many,  many  years  ago,  there  was  a  very  rich 
and  powerful  country  called  Babylon. 

Babylon  was  the  country  of  which  you  have 
read,  where  a  man  was  put  into  a  den  of 
lions  and  the  lions  did  not  eat  him.  Do  you 
remember  ? 

That  man  was  Daniel.  Daniel  had  not 
always  lived  in  Babylon.  He  had  lived  in 
Jerusalem,  the  beautiful  city  of  Judea.  But 
when  the  king  of  Babylon  had  come  into  Judea 
with  his  fine  soldiers,  and  had  taken  the  city, 
Daniel  was  one  of  the  young  men  captured 
by  the  king.  But  Daniel  was  not  treated  as  a 
prisoner  and  made  to  work  on  the  roads,  or 
hew  great  stones. 

The  king  of  Babylon  said  to  one  of  the  men 
of  the  palace,  “  Choose  some  of  the  finest  young 
men  of  Judea  and  train  them  in  the  palace.” 
Among  those  who  were  chosen  was  Daniel. 
With  him  were  three  other  young  men.  These 
four  became  great  friends. 
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The  young  men  that  were  chosen  for  this 
training  could  not  be  cripples,  nor  have  any¬ 
thing  the  matter  with  them.  They  had  to  be 
very  well  educated,  and  must  understand  the 
sciences.  That  meant  especially  astronomy, 
for  the  king  of  Babylon  believed  that  you  could 
tell  from  the  stars  all  that  would  happen.  Tor 
three  years  they  were  to  study,  and  the  king 
was  to  give  them  the  delicate  things  to  eat,  such 
as  cake,  apd  wine,  from  his  own  table.  Some  of 
this  was  food  God  had  forbidden  them  to  eat. 

But  Daniel  did  not  wish  to  eat  the  king’s 
dainties,  nor  drink  wine,  for  he  knew  that  they 
would  not  make  him  strong.  So  he  asked  that 
he  might  not  have  to  eat  them.  The  prince 
who  had  charge  of  Daniel  and  his  companions 
was  afraid  that  if  they  did  not  eat  the  king’s 
food,  they  would  look  worse  than  the  other 
young  men,  and  then  he  would  be  punished. 
But  Daniel  asked  that  they  might  try  it  for 
ten  days.  At  the  end  of  that  time  Daniel  and 
his  companions  were  far  better  looking  than  the 
others.  After  that  they  were  allowed  to  eat  just 
what  they  wished  to  keep  them  strong. 

These  young  men  learned  very  fast,  and  God 
gave  Daniel  special  understanding  in  dreams 
and  visions.  When  all  the  young  men  were 
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“He  asked  that  he  might  not  have  to  eat  them.” 


brought  before  the  king,  these  four  were  much 
wiser  in  all  that  the  king  asked  than  the 
the  others.  So  they  remained  in  the  palace, 
and  the  king  consulted  them  as  he  did  his  wise 
men  or  Chaldeans. 

One  night,  when  Daniel  had  been  in  the 
palace  for  a  year,  the  king  Nebuchadnezzar 
had  a  queer  dream.  This  dream  worried  him 
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a  great  deal  all  through  the  night,  and  he 
thought,  “Now,  in  the  morning  I  will  tell  it 
to  the  wise  men,  and  find  out  what  such  a 
dream  means.  ” 

But,  do  you  know?  when  morning  came  he 
had  forgotten  the  dream !  So  he  called  in  very 
many  wise  men,  and  magicians,  and  told  them 
that  he  had  forgotten  a  dream,  and  he  wanted 
them  to  tell  him  what  it  was,  as  it  was  a  very 
wonderful  dream.  No  one  could  tell  him, 
although  he  offered  them  much  money  and  fine 
positions.  But  the  wise  men  told  him  that 
no  wise  man  had  ever  been  asked  to  do 
such  a  thing  before.  Nebuchadnezzar  became 
very  angry  then,  and  declared  that  he  would 
have  all  the  wise  men  that  were  in  the  king¬ 
dom  killed. 

When  Arioch,  who  was  the  captain  of  the 
king’s  guard,  came  to  Daniel  to  kill  him  and  his 
companions,  Daniel  asked: 

“But  Arioch,  why  would  the  king  kill  us?” 

“Oh,”  answered  Arioch,  “the  king  had 
a  dream,  and  he  has  forgotten  it.  No  one 
can  tell  the  dream  to  him,  so  the  mighty 
king  has  ordered  all  the  wise  men  slain.” 

Daniel  thought  a  moment.  He  knew  that  he 
loved  God,  and  worshiped  him  and  not  the 
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idols  that  were  around  him.  So  he  said: 

“But  Arioch,  wait  a  short  time.  Do  not 
kill  all  those  wise  men.  I  have  not  been  called 
before  the  king.  The  king  has  forgotten  my 
companions  and  me.”  So  Arioch 


promised  to  wait,  and  Daniel  went  to  the  king. 

“0  king,”  he  begged,  “let  me  come  before 
you.  Only  give  me  time,  and  I  will  tell  you  the 
dream,  and  what  it  means.  ” 

The  king  was  very  much  astonished  that  so 


i59 


young  a  man  should  think  that  he  could  tell 
the  king  what  no  wise  man  in  the  kingdom  could 
tell  him.  But  he  told  Daniel  that  he  might  try 
to  tell  him  his  dream  and  what  it  meant. 

Now,  Daniel  did  not  know  the  dream  any 
more  than  the  other  wise  men  did.  But  he 
went  to  the  house  where  he  and  his  three 
friends  lived.  And  he  went  in  where  they  were 
working  and  studying,  and  called  them  to  him. 


160 


Daniel  told  them  that  Arioch  had  come  to  kill 
them,  because  the  king  had  forgotten  a  dream. 

“Now, ”  Daniel  went  on,  “I  do  not  know  the 
dream,  neither  do  you.  But  there  is  One  who 


They  prayed  very  earnestly  to  God. 

knows  all  things.  That  is  God.  We  are  God’s 
children,  and  we  will  ask  him  to  tell  it  to  us.” 

So  Daniel  and  his  three  companions 
prayed  very  earnestly  to  God  to  tell  them 
this  secret  forgotten  dream  of  the  king’s. 
All  the  rest  of  that  day  they  called  upon 


God,  and  far  into  the  night  they  prayed. 

God  loved  these  four  young  men  very  much, 
for  they  were  his  children.  Daniel  knew  that 
God  would  not  want  them  killed.  That  is  why 
Daniel  felt  that  he  could  pray  to  God  to  show 
him  what  no  one  else  knew,  and  that  God  would 
answer  his  prayer. 

And  God  did.  He  told  Daniel  what  the  dream 
was  that  the  king  had  dreamed  and  then  for¬ 
gotten.  Daniel  was  so  happy  when  God  showed 
him  this  dream  that  he  thanked  him  for  having 
answered  his  prayer.  We  should  always  do 
that  too — thank  God  after  he  has  answered 
our  prayer. 

Daniel  said: 

“  Blessed  be  the  name  of  God  for  ever  and  ever ; 

Tor  wisdom  and  might  are  his. 

And  he  change th  the  times  and  the  seasons; 
He  removeth  kings  and  setteth  up  kings; 

He  giveth  wisdom  unto  the  wise, 

And  knowledge  to  them  that  have  under¬ 
standing  ; 

He  revealeth  the  deep  and  secret  things.” 

That  is  what  God  had  revealed  to  Daniel, 
when  he  told  him  the  dream, — a  “deep  and 
secret  thing.” 
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THE  FORGOTTEN  DREAM 

Bring  in  certain  of  the  .  .  .  youths  in 

whom  was  no  blemish,  but  well  favored,  and  skil¬ 
ful  in  all  wisdom,  and  endued  with  knowledge, 
and  understanding  science,  and  such  as  had 
ability  to  stand  in  the  king’s  palace;  and  that  he 
should  teach  them  the  learning  and  the  tongue 
of  the  Chaldeans.  Now  among  these  were  .  . 

Daniel,  Hananiah,  Mishael,  and  Azariah. 

Dan.  1:3,  4,  6. 

Nebuchadnezzar  dreamed  dreams;  and  his  spirit 
was  troubled,  and  his  sleep  went  from  him.  Then 
the  king  commanded  to  call  the  magicians,  and 
the  enchanters,  and  the  sorcerers,  and  the  Chal¬ 
deans,  to  tell  the  king  his  dreams. 

And  the  king  said  unto  them,  I  have  dreamed 
a  dream.  .  .  .  The  thing  is  gone  from  me. 

Dan.  2: 1,  3,  5. 


XIX. 

DANIEL  TELLS  THE  DREAM 


When  Daniel  had  thanked  God  for  answering 
his  prayer  and  that  of  his  three  companions, 
he  went  and  found  Arioch. 

“Arioch!”  he  cried,  “Take  me  before  the 
king,  for  God  has  told  me  the  dream.” 

Arioch  was  so  delighted,  and  so  surprised 
that  Daniel  had  learned  the  dream,  that  he 
hurried  Daniel  to  the  palace  of  the  king.  Arioch 
said: 

“I  have  found  a  man,  a  captive,  an  Israelite, 
that  will  make  known  the  dream  and  what  it 
means.  ” 

The  king  looked  at  Daniel  in  wonder,  and 
asked  him,  “Are  you  able  to  tell  me  the  dream 
and  what  it  means,  when  no  wise  man  in  the 
kingdom  can  do  it?” 

“The  secret,”  Daniel  explained,  as  he  stood 
before  the  king,  “no  wise  man  nor  astrologer 
can  show  to  the  king.  But  there  is  a  God  in 
heaven  that  revealeth  secrets,  and  he  has  made 
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known  to  the  king  in  a  dream  what  shall  happen 
in  this  world.  ” 

Then  Daniel  told  the  king  what  his  dream  was. 
He  told  him  that  in  his  sleep  he  had  seen  an 
image  of  a  tall  man;  that  the  head  of  this  im¬ 
age  was  of  gold  and  that  it  shone  in  the  sun¬ 
light.  How  glorious  it  must  have  looked ! 

The  arms  and  the  breast  of  this  wonderful 


Arioch  said  to  the  king,  “I  have  found  a  man.” 


image  were  of  silver.  Do  you  know  what 
color  silver  is? 

Then  the  sides  of  this  figure  were  of  brass, 
and  its  legs  were  of  iron.  But  its  feet  were  part 
of  iron  and  part  of  clay.  That  was  a  queer 
mixture,  wasn’t  it? 
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Then  Daniel  told  the  king,  “As  you  looked, 
a  stone  fell  down  on  the  feet  of  that  image 
and  broke  them  to  pieces.  Then  the  gold,  and 
the  silver,  and  the  brass,  and  the  iron,  and 
the  clay  were  carried  away  by  the  wind,  and 
they  could  not  be  found.  But  the  stone  grew 
until  it  filled  the  whole  earth.” 

That  was  a  wonderful  dream,  wasn’t  it?  How 
merciful  God  was  to  tell  it  to  Daniel !  But  God 
not  only  told  him  what  the  dream  was ;  he  told 
him  what  it  meant.  And  Daniel  told  the  king. 

“This  is  what  the  dream  means,  O  king.” 
Daniel  went  on,  “This  great  image  represents 
kingdoms.  Because  yours  is  the  mightiest 
kingdom  in  the  world  now,  you  are  the  head 
of  gold. 

“But  after  you  die  there  will  be  another 
kingdom,  which  will  not  be  quite  so  fine  as 
yours,  nor  so  wonderful.  That  is  the  kingdom 
of  silver.  Then  after  that  will  be  one  of  brass, 
which  will  rule  over  all  the  earth.  Then  will 
come  one  of  iron.” 

After  the  iron,  there  would  no  longer  be  one 
kingdom  or  country  in  the  world  so  strong  that 
it  could  rule  all  others.  Many  would  try  it, 
but  they  would  never  succeed. 
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Do  you  think  you  can  remember  the  names 
of  those  four  great  kingdoms? 

The  first  was  Babylon,  the  head  of  gold. 

The  second  was  Medo-Persia,  the  breast  of 
silver. 

The  third  was  Grecia,  the  sides  of  brass. 

The  fourth  was  Rome,  the  legs  of  iron. 

We  can  remember  Rome  quite  easily,  for  it 
ruled  the  world  while  Jesus  lived  here  on  this 
earth.  So  it  ruled  the  country  where  Jesus  was 
born.  But  Rome  was  the  last  kingdom  that 
ruled  the  whole  world. 

After  Rome,  in  different  parts  of  the  world, 
there  would  be  many  separate  kingdoms.  But 
there  would  never  be  another  so  strong  that  it 
could  rule  all  the  others,  until  the  kingdom  that 
God  spoke  of  as  a  great  stone  should  come. 

That  great  stone  is  Jesus’  kingdom.  And  it 
will  be  so  large  that  it  will  fill  the  whole  earth. 
We  shall  be  a  part  of  that,  shall  we  not?  After 
that  we  shall  never  say,  “I  am  a  Frenchman,” 
or,  “I  am  an  American.” 

Now,  if  you  were  to  go  to  France,  or  to  South 
America,  very  few  of  you  would  be  able  to 
understand  the  little  children  there  when  they 
talked  to  you.  And  they  would  not  be  able  to 
understand  you.  But  in  Jesus’  kingdom  we 
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can  always  understand  each  other,  for  there  will 
be  but  one  language. 

When  Jesus’  kingdom  fills  the  earth,  men  and 
women  and  children  will  love  one  another. 
One  will  not  wish  to  have  all  the  riches  of  the 
earth,  and  so  take  away  from  another.  People 
will  be  unselfish  and  forgiving.  They  will  be 
kind  and  thoughtful. 
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DANIEL  TELLS  THE  DREAM 

Daniel  had  understanding  in  all  visions  and 
dreams. 

Dan.  i:  17. 

Then  was  the  secret  revealed  unto  Daniel  in  a 
vision  of  the  night. 

Daniel  answered,  There  is  a  God  in  heaven 
that  revealeth  secrets,  and  he  hath  made  known 
to  the  king  Nebuchadnezzar  what  shall  be  in  the 
latter  days. 

Dan.  2:  ig,  28. 


The  Lamb  of  God 


XX. 

GOD’S  MEMORIAL 

Many  thousands  of  years  ago,  when  the  earth 
was  first  created  and  no  one  who  lived  here 
had  sinned,  Adam  and  Eve  kept  the  Sabbath. 

After  they  had  listened  to  Satan,  and  God  had 
had  to  close  the  gate  of  the  Garden  of  Eden 
against  them,  Adam  and  Eve  still  kept  the 
Sabbath,  and  came  on  that  day  to  worship  God 
just  outside  the  gate  of  the  Garden. 

God  gave  them  the  Sabbath  to  help  them  to 
remember  that  it  was  he  who  had  created  the 
world.  Every  week  when  the  seventh  day 
came,  they  were  to  lay  aside  their  work,  and  to 
think  of  his  great  power  and  his  love.  As  long 
as  they  kept  the  Sabbath,  they  could  never 
forget  God,  and  they  would  never  worship 
anyone  else. 

For  many  years  the  people  who  lived  after 
Adam  and  Eve  died  remembered  God’s  com¬ 
mand  to  them,  “Remember  the  Sabbath  day, 
to  keep  it  holy.” 

But  after  a  while  many  men  and  women  for¬ 
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got  God’s  command  about  the  Sabbath.  They 
became  careless,  and  in  losing  the  Sabbath  they 
lost  the  memory  of  God.  Then  they  began  to 
make  little  idols,  or  images  of  wood  and  stone, 
and  put  them  out  in  the  groves.  They  would 
pray  to  these  idols,  thinking  that  they  would 
send  them  grain  and  fruit  to  eat,  and  rain  from 
heaven  that  these  things  might  grow. 

Many  of  these  people  worshiped  the  sun  and 
the  moon.  Don’t  you  think  it  strange  that 
people  should  worship  the  sun?  They  thought 


it  was  the  sun  that  made  everything  grow, 
from  little  boys  and  girls  to  plants.  But  we 
know  differently,  don’t  we?  We  know  that 
God  made  all  the  beautiful  green  things  of  this 
earth  the  day  before  he  made  the  sun.  All 
the  trees,  and  the  flowers,  and  the  wheat,  and  the 
corn  were  created  on  the  third  day.  And  the 
sun  was  not  made  until  the  fourth  day.  But 
people  became  so  foolish  that  they  wor¬ 
shiped  the  sun.  And  this  was  because  they  had 
not  kept  the  Sabbath,  which  would  have  re¬ 
minded  them  of  the  true  God. 

When  Jesus  came  to  this  earth,  he  and  his 
disciples  worshiped  God  on  the  Sabbath.  So 
did  the  disciples  after  Jesus  left  them.  But 
later,  many  people  became  careless  about  the 
Sabbath.  Many  even  among  Christians  thought 
it  was  not  important  that  they  keep  the  seventh 
day  any  longer  as  the  Sabbath. 

There  is  a  very  wonderful  book  at  the  very 
back  of  your  Bible.  It  is  the  last  book  of  the 
Bible.  We  think  a  great  deal  of  it  for  a  number 
of  reasons.  But  one  reason  why  we  should  love 
to  read  and  study  it  is  because  John,  the  one  who 
loved  Jesus  so  much,  wrote  it.  You  remember 
it  was  John  who  went  fishing  with  Peter,  and  who 
ran  ahead  of  Peter  to  Jesus’  sepulcher  that 
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bright  Sunday  morning  when  Mary  told  them 
that  Jesus  was  not  there.  He  has  written  in 
the  book  of  Revelation  many  things  about  God 
the  Rather,  and  his  Son,  Jesus  Christ,  and 
also  of  the  new  earth. 

Do  you  know  where  John  was  when  he  wrote 


At  the  Isle  of  Patmos. 


that  book?  He  was  away  on  an  island,  far  away 
from  those  who  loved  him  and  who  loved  Jesus. 
He  was  a  prisoner. 

It  was  while  he  was  there,  away  from  his 
friends,  that  God  showed  him  the  wonderful 
things  told  in  the  book  of  Revelation.  Some 
of  them  you  can  understand  now,  and  others 
you  will  understand  as  you  grow  older  and  read 
and  study  with  your  father  and  mother. 
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In  this  book  of  Revelation  God  tells  us  some¬ 
thing  which  I  am  sure  nearly  every  one  of  you 
can  understand  now.  Even  baby  sister  or 
brother  will  be  able  to  remember  part  of  it. 

God  tells  us  that  there  will  be  people  just 
before  Jesus  comes  who  will  keep  the  command¬ 
ments  of  God  and  have  the  faith  of  Jesus. 

Do  you  know  how  many  commandments 
there  are  in  God’s  law?  There  are  ten  of  them, 
and  every  one  of  them  is  important.  We 
should  ask  Jesus  every  day  to  help  us  to  keep 
all  his  commandments.  It  is  the  fourth  one  of 
these  commandments  that  says  to  us,  “Re¬ 
member  the  Sabbath  day,  to  keep  it  holy.” 
On  six  days,  so  God  tells  us,  we  may  work  or 
play.  But  the  seventh  day  is  holy  to  the  Lord, 
because  it  was  on  that  day  that  he  rested  from 
his  work  at  creation. 

Suppose  your  mother  said  to  you  some  sunny 
morning:  “Now,  Johnny,  here  are  seven  beau¬ 
tiful  balls.  You  may  play  with  the  red  one, 
or  the  yellow  one,  or  the  blue  one,  or  the  green 
one,  ”  and  she  pointed  to  each  one  as  she  talked 
to  you,  “or  the  black  one,  or  the  striped  one. 
But  this  silver  one,”  and  she  touched  the  beau¬ 
tiful  shining  silver  ball  as  it  lay  there  in  the 
box  before  you,  “you  must  not  play  with  it.” 
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And  then,  your  mother  had  scarcely  left  be¬ 
fore  you  took  that  beautiful  silver  ball  from  its 
box  and  played  with  it  on  the  brick  walks. 
When  you  put  it  back  it  was  nicked  and  dull 
and  scratched. 


“This  silver  one,  you  must  not  play  with  it.” 

What  would  your  mother  do  when  she  went 
to  the  box  after  her  return?  She  would  see 
that  dull,  scratched  ball  instead  of  the  shining 
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one  that  she  had  left.  She  would  be  very  sad, 
and  surprised,  too,  to  think  that  you  would 
disobey  her. 

“Why,  Johnny,”  she  would  ask,  “why  did 
you  take  this  silver  ball?  See  how  dull  and 
marred  it  is.” 

You  would  hang  your  head  in  shame,  for  you 
could  not  give  any  excuse  for  playing  with  the 
one  ball  that  she  had  asked  you  not  to  take. 

Do  you  think  she  would  be  pleased  if  you 
were  to  say,  “Yes,  I  know,  mother.  But  did 
you  see  that  the  striped  one  was  clean?  I 
thought  it  would  be  all  right  if  I  played  with 
the  silver  one,  and  didn’t  play  with  the  striped 
one.  So  I  just  took  the  silver  ball  instead.” 

Would  your  mother  think  that  it  was  quite 
all  right  and  that  you  had  obeyed  her  when  you 
took  the  one  that  she  had  told  you  not  to  play 
with,  even  though  you  left  one  in  the  box  that 
she  had  told  you  you  could  take? 

Yet  that  is  what  people  are  trying  to  do 
when  they  do  not  keep  as  the  Sabbath  the 
seventh  day  that  God  asked  them  to  remember, 
and  say  they  will  keep  some  other  day  of  the 
week. 

The  Sabbath  should  be  the  very  happiest  and 
best  day  of  the  whole  week. 
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On  Sabbath,  when  you  get  up  bright  and 
early  in  the  morning,  the  first  thing  you  do 
is  to  look  out  of  the  window.  If  it  is  raining, 
or  if  you  have  a  cold,  and  it  looks  like  a  rain, 
you  say: 

“I  wonder  if  mother  will  let  me  go  to  Sab- 
bath-school  today.”  And  you  want  to  know 
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so  much  whether  she  will  that  you  can  scarcely 
eat  your  breakfast. 

But  if  it  is  a  bright  day,  and  you  are  well, 
and  have  no  cold,  you  jump  out  of  bed  and 
hurry  to  dress  yourself,  all  the  time  repeating 
your  Sabbath-school  text,  so  that  you  will  be 
sure  to  know  it  at  breakfast  when  father  asks 
you  for  it. 

And  then  mother  sees  that  your  hair-ribbon 
is  standing  up  just  as  it  should,  or,  if  you  are  a 
little  boy,  that  your  tie  is  just  right  and  your 
hair  smooth  and  your  ears  and  finger  nails 
clean.  And  then  you  start  for  Sabbath-school! 

When  you  go  in  very  quietly,  and  say  “Good 
Morning!”  to  your  teacher,  who  is  there  waiting 
for  you,  and  look  at  the  other  children,  you  say 
to  yourself,  “Oh,  there  is  Johnnie,  and  Robert, 
and  Richard.”  You  are  very  happy  indeed  to 
see  so  many  little  playmates  in  Sabbath-school 
too. 

Well,  do  you  know  it  will  be  the  same  when 
you  go  to  Sabbath-school  and  church  in  New 
Jerusalem?  for  we  shall  keep  the  Sabbath  on 
the  new  earth  also.  We  shall  go  to  New  Jeru¬ 
salem  and  worship  God  every  Sabbath  day. 
You  will  walk  up  those  beautiful  streets,  and 
beside  that  river  of  life,  beneath  that  tree  that 
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is  always  green.  And  soon  you  will  see  Johnnie, 
and  Robert,  and  Richard.  And  you  will  say, 
“Why,  there  is  Johnnie,  and  Robert,  and 
Richard.  My!  I’m  so  glad  I’m  here.” 

You  will  be  very  happy  then  that  you  kept 
Jesus’  Sabbath  here  on  earth,  and  learned  to 
love  him. 
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GOD’S  MEMORIAL 


Here  is  the  patience  of  the  saints,  they  that 
keep  the  commandments  of  God. 

Rev.  14: 12. 

Remember  the  Sabbath  day  to  keep  it  holy. 

Six  days  shalt  thou  labor,  and  do  all  thy  work; 
but  the  seventh  day  is  the  Sabbath  of  the  Lord 
thy  God: 

Ex.  20: 8,  g. 

And  God  blessed  the  seventh  day,  and  hallowed 
it;  because  that  in  it  he  rested  from  all  his  work 
which  God  had  created  and  made. 

Gen.  2:3. 


An  angel  writes  down  all  we  do  or  say. 


XXI. 

THE  BOOKS  OF  HEAVEN 

Did  you  ever  see  a  little  book  that  had  written 
on  it,  at  the  top  of  the  first  page,  “Tuesday, 
January  i”?  Then,  on  the  top  of  the  next 
page,  “Wednesday,  January  2”?  Under  each 
date  there  is  a  beautiful,  clean,  white  page. 
Sometimes  mamma  or  papa  has  a  book  like 
this,  or  your  big  brother  or  sister,  and  they 
write  under  that  day,  January  2  or  January  3, 
something  that  they  wish  very  much  to  re¬ 
member,  because  it  happened  just  on  that  day. 
Such  a  book  is  called  a  Diary. 

Well,  Jesus  has  a  book  something  like  that 
for  us.  He  has  it  in  heaven. 

Now  when  brother  or  sister  has  a  book  with 
the  date  at  the  top  of  each  page,  they  wrrite 
in  it  only  the  nice  things  that  they  do.  If  they 
have  slapped  you,  or  teased  you,  they  would 
rather  not  see  that  on  a  nice  clean  page;  so 
they  say  nothing  about  it. 

But  in  the  book  that  Jesus  keeps  for  us,  he 
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We  ask  Jesus  to  forgive  us. 


put’s  down  everything.  When  we  have  done 
something  very  kind,  because  we  love  to  do 
things  for  others,  he  writes  it  down.  But  when 
we  do  something  naughty,  he  writes  that  down, 
too.  If  we  were  keeping  a  record  of  some  one’s 
life,  we  would  be  able  to  put  down  only  the 
things  that  were  said  or  done.  But  the  angels, 
who  write  down  the  records  of  our  lives,  know 
even  our  thoughts.  They  know  what  we  love 
or  what  we  hate,  just  as  well  as  though  we  told 
them.  If  we  are  selfish  or  proud  or  envious  in 
our  hearts,  perhaps  our  friends  might  not  know 
it,  except  as  we  show  it  in  our  actions.  But 
the  angels  know  and  write  down  just  the  con¬ 
dition  of  our  hearts. 

Generally  we  are  sorry  that  we  have  done 
something  that  we  should  not  do,  and  very 
soon  after  we  do  it,  aren’t  we?  Tor  you  do 
not  really  wish  to  be  naughty,  do  you? 

And  when  we  talk  to  Jesus  at  night 
and  ask  him  to  forgive  us,  and  are  really 
sorry  for  what  we  have  said,  or  done,  or 
thought,  Jesus  marks  out  all  those  things 
that  were  not  just  right. 

He  says,  “I  died  down  there  where  Johnny 
and  Mabel  live,  and  for  them.  They  love  me, 
and  are  sorry  for  the  wrong  things  they  have 
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done,  so  we  will  just  mark  these  sins  forgiven.” 
I  think  that  is  beautiful,  don’t  you? 

So,  when  you  are  naughty  and  disobedient, 
you  must  never  think,  “Oh,  well,  Jesus  can’t 
love  such  a  naughty  boy  as  I  am.  I  might  just 
as  well  be  very,  very  bad !  ”  Jesus  always  loves 
you,  no  matter  what  you  do.  And  it  makes 
him  sad  that  sometimes  you  forget  about  him. 

Jesus  loves  you  so  much  that  if  you  had 
been  the  only  one  living  on  this  earth  he  would 
have  come  down  here  and  died  for  you. 
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THE  BOOKS  OF  HEAVEN 


A  book  of  remembrance  was  written  before 
him,  for  them  that  feared  Jehovah  and  that  thought 
upon  his  name. 


Mai.  3: 16. 


Grandmother  showing  the  large  family  Bible, 


XXII. 

THE  BOOK  OF  LIFE 

If  you  are  a  very  little  boy  or  girl  your  head 
will  just  about  reach  the  top  of  the  table  in  the 
living  room,  will  it  not?  Sometimes  mother 
or  grandmother  has  a  very  large  book  on  this 
table.  It  is  so  very  heavy  that  you  could  not 
carry  it.  It  would  fall  from  your  arms  if  you 
tried  to  lift  it,  and  would  hurt  your  toes. 

But  even  though  you  cannot  lift  it,  you 
like  very  much  to  walk  around  the  table  and 
see  how  very  large  that  book  is,  and  try  to 
count  all  the  gold  lines  on  its  back.  Under¬ 
neath  the  edges  of  the  covers  nearest  the  leaves 
the  gold  is  solid  and  shines.  There  are  so  many 
pages  between  these  two  dark  covers  with  their 
shining  edges  that  the  big  book  has  to  have 
two  gold  or  silver  clasps  to  fasten  in  front  of 
those  pages. 

Perhaps  sometimes  mother  or  grandmother 
has  allowed  you  to  try  to  unfasten  these  clasps. 

But  though  you  tried  eversomuch,  you  could 
not  move  them.  Then  grandmother  would 


press  down  on  the  dark  cover  with  one  hand, 
and  slip  the  clasp  over  the  little  gold  knob, 
and  there  you  were,  with  the  covers  unfastened, 
the  leaves  all  ready  to  be  turned!  For  there 
are  many  beautiful  pictures  in  this  book. 
These  pictures  are  in  colors — red,  and  purple, 
and  soft  green.  When  grandmother  shows 
you  these  pictures  she  often  tells  you  the  stories 
about  them. 

But  you  notice  that  she  always  turns  to 
some  white  pages  in  the  center  of  the  book. 
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There  are  many  names  written  on  them,  and  she 
points  out  yours, — Edward,  Johnnie,  Mabel, 
Helen,  and  then  a  date — your  birthday. 

Grandmother  calls  this  big  book  the  Family 
Bible.  In  it  she  or  grandfather  has  written 
down  the  names  of  all  their  children,  who  are 
your  aunts  and  uncles,  and  the  days  on  which 
they  were  born.  Then  they  have  filled  up 
another  page  with  the  names  of  the  grand¬ 
children,  and  one  name  is  yours.  Grandmother 
loves  to  read  over  those  names.  And  you  wonder 
why  she  does  it  so  often.  Sometimes  she 
puts  a  finger  on  a  name  and  holds  it  there  a 
long,  long  time.  You  feel  that  she  has  forgotten 
all  about  you,  standing  by  her  knee.  She  takes 
off  her  glasses,  because  they  are  misty  and  she 
cannot  see  through  them.  Then  you  see  that 
grandmother  has  tears  in  her  eyes.  And  you 
climb  up  on  her  knee,  and  she  reads  you  the 
name  where  her  finger  rests. 

“That  is  Uncle  Herbert’s  name,”  she  says, 
as  she  kisses  you,  “and  grandma  cannot  see 
him  again  until  Jesus  comes.” 

I  think  that  is  a  beautiful  way  to  keep  family 
names,  don’t  you? 

Jesus  also  has  a  Book  in  heaven.  In  it  he 
has  written  the  names  of  all  of  his  children. 
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There  is  mother’s  name,  and  father’s  name. 
Is  your  name  there,  too?  This  Book  has  written 
in  it  the  names  of  those  who  love  Jesus,  or 
who  have  loved  him.  Some  of  these  names  are 
of  people  who  are  resting  until  Jesus  comes. 
There  is  Abel’s  name,  and  Adam’s,  and  Eve’s, 
and  King  David’s — so  many,  many  names! 
But  there  is  written  in  this  Book  only  the  names 
of  those  who  love  Jesus  and  serve  him. 

Do  you  know  what  Jesus  calls  this  Book? 

He  calls  it  the  Book  of  Life.  Jesus  could  not 
have  chosen  a  name  that  would  mean  more  to 
us  than  that,  could  he? 

Any  one  whose  name  is  written  in  that  Book 
when  Jesus  comes  will  live  with  him  forever. 
That  is  why  it  is  called  the  Book  of  Life. 

Jesus  loves  to  look  at  those  names.  Eor 
they  are  the  names  of  those  people  who  have 
asked  him  to  forgive  their  sins.  These  are  the 
people  who  are  thankful  that  Jesus  came  down 
to  this  wicked  world  and  died  for  them,  so  that 
they  might  be  God’s  sons  and  daughters. 

You  are  going  to  try  to  live  each  day  so 
that  our  Saviour  can  write  your  name  and 
leave  it  written  in  his  Book  of  Life,  aren’t  you? 
Then  each  day  in  all  you  do  you  will  remember 
and  try  to  do  only  that  which  pleases  Jesus. 
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THE  BOOK  OF  LIFE 


He  that  overcometh  ...  I  will  in  no  wise 
his  name  out  of  the  book  of  life.” 

Rev.  3:5. 


of  the  angels  to  care  for  you. 


XXIII. 

THE  HELPING  ANGELS 

When  you  have  been  frightened — and  you 
have  been  if  you  were  ever  in  a  fire,  or  a  wreck, 
or  perhaps  in  a  strange  house  in  a  strange  big 
bed — how  comfortable  it  was  to  hold  mother’s 
hand  and  to  know  that  she  was  near.  You 
think,  “Even  though  I  am  not  at  home;  even 
though  there  is  a  fire,  why,  mothers  here!” 

There  are  some  little  boys  and  girls  who  do 
not  have  dear  mothers  and  fathers  to  watch 
over  them  and  care  for  them.  They  have  a  very 
lonely  place  in  their  hearts. 

But  there  is  some  one  to  whom  God  has  given 
the  privilege  of  watching  over  you  wherever 
you  are.  When  you  were  a  little  baby  just 
opening  your  eyes  upon  the  world,  God  sent  one 
of  the  angels  from  his  presence  to  care  for  you. 

If  you  could  always  remember  how  very 
strong  the  angels  are,  you  would  never  be  afraid. 
You  remember,  it  was  an  angel  that  rolled  back 
the  great  stone  from  before  Jesus’  sepulcher. 
When  Peter  was  in  prison,  and  chained  to  two 
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'Balaam  could  not  see  what  frightened  the  donkey. 


men,  an  angel  came  to  him,  broke  his  chains, 
threw  open  the  locked  gates,  and  led  him  out 
of  prison. 

One  time  a  prophet  named  Balaam  decided 
that  he  would  go  with  a  prince  who  did  not  love 
God,  and  would  talk  against  God’s  people.  God 
had  told  Balaam  not  to  go,  but  when  the 
prince  came  and  offered  him  much  money  and 
honor  he  asked  the  Lord  about  it  again,  and 
went.  God  told  him  that  if  he  went  he  should 
speak  only  the  words  that  he,  the  Lord,  wished 
him  to  speak. 

As  Balaam  was  traveling  along  the  road  on 
his  donkey,  some  one  stood  in  front  of  him,  and 
the  donkey  jumped  from  the  road  into  a  near-by 
field,  planted  its  two  front  feet  very  firmly, 
and  would  go  no  farther. 

Balaam  could  not  see  what  frightened  the 
donkey,  so  he  whipped  him,  and  turned  him 
back  into  the  path.  But  the  angel  (for  it  was 
an  angel),  holding  a  sword,  stood  in  front  of 
the  animal,  and  the  donkey  pushed  against  the 
wall  by  the  side  of  the  road  and  crushed 
Balaam’s  foot.  This  made  Balaam  very  angry 
indeed,  and  again  he  whipped  the  poor  creature. 

The  donkey  came  to  a  very  narrow  path, 
and  when  the  angel  again  stood  in  front 
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of  him  he  could  not  run  into  a  field  this  time, 
nor  could  he  press  against  the  wall.  So  he 
lay  down.  Balaam  whipped  the  donkey  and 
tried  to  make  him  get  up.  But  God  opened 
Balaam’s  eyes  so  that  he  could  see.  Before 
him  he  saw  the  angel  of  the  Lord,  and  he  fell 
on  his  face. 

So,  you  see,  an  angel  may  be  very  near  you 
to  keep  you  from  doing  that  which  would  be 
wrong,  and  you  will  not  be  able  to  see  him. 
If  God  wished  us  to  see  him,  he  could  open 
our  eyes,  as  he  did  Balaam’s. 

When  we  are  in  danger  the  angels  are  around 
us  to  protect  us.  It  is  a  precious  promise  that 
God  has  given  us,  “He  will  give  his  angels 
charge  over  thee,  to  keep  thee  in  all  thy  ways.  ” 
That  is  God’s  promise  to  us. 

Do  you  remember  Blisha,  that  prophet  who 
caught  the  mantle,  or  cloak,  of  Elijah  when 
he  was  carried  to  heaven?  One  time  Elisha  and 
his  servant  were  surrounded  by  an  army  of 
enemies — people  who  wished  to  kill  them.  The 
poor  servant  was  very  much  afraid  when  he 
wakened  so  early  in  the  morning  and  looked  out 
and  saw  the  enemy’s  horses  and  chariots  around 
him.  But  Elisha  asked  God  to  open  the  servant’s 
eyes,  so  that  he  could  see  the  Lord’s  army  around 


200 


them.  He  was  not  afraid  after  God  had  shown 
him  the  heavenly  army  that  was  watching 
over  them. 

Angels  have  great  power  from  God.  One 
time,  in  the  days  of  good  king  Hezekiah,  an 


Elisha  and  his  servant  see  the  Lord’s  army  around  them. 


angel  killed  many  thousands  of  men  that  were 
coming  to  destroy  God’s  people. 

But  it  is  not  only  grown-up  people,  such  as 
Elisha,  that  the  angels  watch  over.  Jesus  said 
that  the  angels  of  “these  little  ones” — that 
is,  the  little  children  who  were  standing  be¬ 
fore  him  listening  to  him  —  “do  always  be- 
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hold  the  face  of  my  Father  who  is  in  heaven.” 

We  could  tell  much  more  about  this  mighty 
host  of  God’s  angels  who  love  us  and  watch 
over  us.  It  was  an  angel  that  shut  the  lions’ 
mouths,  so  that  they  could  not  hurt  Daniel 
when  he  was  shut  up  with  those  hungry  lions 
in  their  den. 

When  Jesus  comes  the  second  time  to  take 
us  with  him,  the  angels  that  have  cared  for  us 
during  our  lives  will  go  with  us  to  meet  Jesus. 
What  a  happy  day  that  will  be !  Perhaps  now 
your  dear  mamma  or  papa  is  sleeping,  and  you 
cannot  see  them.  But  when  Jesus  blows  that 
great  trumpet,  the  graves  will  be  opened,  and 
the  angel  that  has  watched  over  those  you 
love — father,  or  mother,  or  big  brother,  or  little 
sister — will  bring  them  to  where  you  are. 

Now  our  hearts  are  often  heavy,  because 
those  we  love  are  laid  away.  But  when  Jesus 
comes,  we  will  cry  no  more.  Jesus  is  longing 
for  that  day  to  come  as  much  as  you  and  I 
are.  He  wants  us  all  to  be  together  and  to  be 
joyful. 
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THE  HELPING  ANGELS 


See  that  ye  despise  not  one  of  these  little  ones: 
for  I  say  unto  you,  that  in  heaven  their  angels 
do  always  behold  the  face  of  my  Father  who  is 
in  heaven. 


Matt.  18:  io. 


XXIV. 

THE  WICKED  ANGELS 

When  Satan  disobeyed  God,  and  wished  to  do 
other  work  than  that  which  God  had  given 
him,  God  had  to  send  him  from  heaven.  He 
had  to  send  not  only  Satan,  but  thousands  and 
thousands  of  angels  with  him. 

They  were  cast  out  of  heaven,  those  dis¬ 
obedient  angels,  and  had  no  home.  They 
thought,  Now  if  we  can  cause  some  of  these 
people  in  one  of  these  beautiful  worlds  to  obey 
us,  that  world  will  be  ours.  But  no  one  in  all 
the  worlds  would  obey  Satan  and  his  evil  angels 
until  they  came  to  Adam  and  Eve. 

When  Adam  and  Eve  sinned,  Satan  said, 
“Now  this  beautiful  world  will  be  our  home.” 
But  Jesus  said  that  he  would  not  give  up  this 
beautiful  world  that  he  had  made  for  man. 

So  Jesus  came  here  and  lived,  a  poor  boy, 
a  poor  man,  meeting  all  the  temptations  that  we 
have  to  meet,  that  he  might  save  us  and  the  earth 
for  us.  When  God  raised  him  the  third  day 
after  his  death,  heaven  was  joyful,  for  then  the 
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angels  all  knew  that  Jesus  would  be  king  of  this 
world.  When  the  rulers  of  all  the  worlds  came 
together  before  God,  Satan  could  not  now  go 
and  say  that  he  was  the  ruler  of  this  earth, 
and  make  the  people  who  live  here  hang  their 
heads  in  shame.  No,  Jesus,  the  Son  of  God, 
is  our  Prince  now. 

Satan  now  can  never  have  this  world  for  his 
own.  He  is  still  here  and  tries  to  have  us  do 
wrong,  but  this  is  Jesus’  world.  Soon  Jesus 
will  come  to  claim  it,  and  Satan  and  his  evil 
angels  will  be  destroyed. 

That  is  something  for  us  to  remember.  We 
have  with  us  always  one  good  angel  to  give  us 
strength  to  do  right.  But  there  are  also  evil 
angels.  They  often  tempt  us  to  do  wrong. 
It  is  these  evil  angels  who  suggest  that  we  run 
away,  or  taste  the  jam  in  the  pantry,  or  take 
the  money  in  mother’s  pocket-book  that  we 
could  take  without  any  one’s  knowing.  But 
some  one  knows.  “Thou,  God,  seest  me.” 

Satan  cannot  be  everywhere,  but  his  angels 
are  all  over  this  earth.  We  cannot  see  them 
any  more  than  we  can  see  the  angels  from 
heaven.  But  we  can  always  see  the  evil  that 
Satan  and  his  angels  make  men  and  women 
and  little  boys  and  girls  do.  It  is  everywhere. 


207 


There  is  hate,  and  strife,  and  envy,  and  sulkings. 

The  good  angels  bring  to  our  hearts  only 
love  and  happiness  and  sorrow  for  sin. 

Let  us  pray  God  every  morning  to  send  a 
beautiful  angel  to  stay  with  us  all  day.  Then 
when  we  are  tempted,  if  we  will  pray,  the  bright, 
strong  angels  will  drive  the  evil  angels  away. 
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THE  WICKED  ANGELS 


For  .  .  .  God  spared  not  the  angels  when 

they  sinned. 

2  Peter  2:4. 

And  the  angels  that  kept  not  their  own  princi¬ 
pality,  hut  left  their  proper  habitation,  he  hath 
kept  .  .  .  unto  the  judgment  of  the  great  day. 

Jude  6. 


XXV. 

A  VISIT  TO  HEAVEN 

Did  you  ever  look  at  the  sun  on  a  bright,  clear 
day?  Do  you  remember  how  it  hurt  your  eyes? 
If  you  looked  at  it  for  only  a  few  minutes  you 
would  be  made  blind. 

Jesus  and  the  angels  are  many  times  brighter 
than  the  sun.  When  Jesus  comes  with  all  the 
bright,  shining  angels,  he  will  change  the  bodies 
of  those  who  love  him,  so  that  the  wonderful 
glory  will  not  hurt  them.  And  when  he  wakens 
the  sleeping  dead,  they  will  be  changed  so  that 
they  too  can  see  Jesus,  and  can  live  with  him 
in  the  glorious  brightness  of  heaven. 

Those  who  are  ready  for  Jesus,  those  who  have 
loved  him  and  have  served  him,  will  go  up  with 
him — up,  up  into  the  air,  just  as  Jesus  did 
when  he  left  his  disciples  on  the  Mount  of 
Olives.  If  you  are  good  children,  you  may  go 
too,  away  up  among  the  stars  to  see  the  home 
of  God  and  Jesus  and  the  holy  angels.  What  a 
wonderful  journey  that  will  be! 

It  is  sad  to  think  that  some  people  do  not  love 


Jesus,  and  do  not  try  to  do  right.  If  Jesus  were 
to  take  them  to  heaven,  it  would  bring  sin  and 
unhappiness  there.  So  Jesus  cannot  take  them. 
He  must  leave  them  behind  on  this  earth. 
And  because  their  bodies  are  not  changed,  they 
cannot  live  in  the  bright  glory  of  Jesus  as 
he  comes  for  his  people.  No  one  will  be  left 
alive  on  this  earth  then. 


This  earth  will  be  a  dark  and  dreary  place 
indeed.  Only  Satan  and  his  angels  will  be 
be  left  here.  They  will  have  no  one  to  tempt 
then.  They  will  remember  their  bright,  beau¬ 
tiful  home  in  heaven.  They  will  think  of  the 
millions  of  people  they  have  tempted  and  who 
can  never  live  with  Jesus  again.  And  they  will 
think  of  the  time  that  is  to  come  when  God 
has  said  they  will  be  destroyed. 
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During  this  time  those  who  have  loved  Jesus 
will  be  with  him  in  heaven.  They  will  live  in  a 
beautiful  city  called  New  Jerusalem.  Then 
Jesus  and  the  angels  will  tell  them  many  things 
about  their  lives  here  on  the  earth.  They  will 
see  the  great  books  of  record  in  which  the  angels 
have  written  down  the  lives  of  people.  Perhaps 
they  will  wonder  why  some  friend  is  not  in 
heaven.  They  can  see  in  the  book  why  he  has 
not  had  his  sins  forgiven. 

But  the  righteous  will  not  always  live  in 
heaven.  God  made  this  earth  for  their  home, 
and  some  day  they  will  come  back  again. 
After  they  have  been  in  heaven  for  one  thousand 
years  they  will  come  to  the  earth  with  Jesus 
at  their  head. 

Jesus  will  first  make  a  resting  place  for  the 
New  Jerusalem,  for  that  beautiful  city  is  to  be 
brought  down  to  the  earth.  Do  you  remember 
the  mountain  from  which  Jesus  ascended?  It 
was  the  Mount  of  Olives. 

Sometimes  men  level  hills  in  order  to  make  a 
place  for  a  city.  Washington,  the  capital  of 
the  United  States,  is  built  on  swamp  land. 
That  had  to  be  filled  in  before  it  could  be 
built  upon.  Tor  many  years  men  will  dig  down 
one  place,  and  fill  in  another,  a  hollow  place. 
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After  a  while  they  will  have  beautiful  streets 
where  once  was  muddy  ground,  or  level  streets 
on  what  was  once  the  sides  of  hills. 

Jesus  will  level  the  mount  of  Olives.  But  it 
will  not  be  the  work  of  years  for  Jesus.  With 


Leveling  ground  for  a  building. 


his  great  power,  and  because  he  is  Creator  of 
all,  it  will  be  done  quickly.  He  will  step  on 
the  top  of  the  mountain.  Then  the  mountain 
spreads  out  into  a  plain.  And  the  bright, 
shining  city,  New  Jerusalem,  will  come  down 
to  rest  upon  this  plain. 
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A  VISIT  TO  HEAVEN 


The  Lord  himself  shall  descend  from  heaven: 
.  .  .  and  the  dead  in  Christ  shall  rise  first; 

then  we  that  are  alive ,  that  are  left,  shall  together 
with  them  be  caught  up  in  the  clouds,  to  meet  the 
Lord  in  the  air. 

i  Thess.  4:16-18. 

Then  shall  that  wicked  be  revealed,  whom  the 
Lord  shall  .  .  .  destroy  with  the  brightness 

of  his  coming. 

2  Thess.  2:8,  A.  V. 

And  I  saw  thrones,  and  they  that  sat  upon 
them,  .  .  .  and  they  lived,  and  reigned  with 

Christ  a  thousand  years. 

Rev.  20:4. 

And  I  saw  the  holy  city,  New  Jerusalem, 
coming  down  out  of  heaven  from  God. 

Rev.  21 :2. 

And  his  feet  shall  stand  in  that  day  upon  the 
mount  of  Olives,  .  .  .  and  the  mount  of 

Olives  shall  be  cleft  in  the  midst  thereof  toward  the 
east  and  toward  the  west,  and  there  shall  be  a  very 
great  valley. 

Zech.  14:4. 


XXVI. 

THE  SECOND  RESURRECTION 


At  The  close  of  the  thousand  years  the  people 
who  have  not  loved  Jesus  and  who  have  not  been 
wakened  at  Jesus’  coming,  rise  from  their  graves. 
But  such  a  different  resurrection  is  this  second 
resurrection !  At  the  first  resurrection  those  who 
loved  Jesus  went  to  meet  him,  with  new  bodies, 
healthy  and  beautiful.  All  sickness  had  been 
left  behind  them  in  the  grave.  But  at  the 
second  resurrection  the  wicked  come  forth  from 
their  graves  with  the  same  bodies  with  which 
they  died. 

Satan  will  now  have  millions  of  people  over 
whom  he  can  rule.  But  there  will  be  no  capital 
city  in  which  he  can  reign  as  King,  for  all  the 
cities  have  been  destroyed.  You  know  every 
country  has  a  capital.  In  the  United  States, 
Washington  is  the  capital  city.  In  England, 
London  is.  In  France,  Paris.  In  Spain,  Madrid 
is  the  capital.  So  when  the  wicked  are  raised 
they  will  wish  a  capital.  Satan  points  to  New 
Jerusalem,  glistening  and  sparkling  and  so 
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Marching  against  New  Jerusalem, 


pure  and  white  as  it  rests  on  what  was  Olivet. 
But  Mount  Olivet  has  spread  out  and  is  now 
a  broad  plain. 

“Well,”  Satan  will  say,  “there  is  a  beautiful 
city;  but  an  enemy  has  it  now,  and  we  will 
have  to  fight  for  it.” 

The  people  will  look  around  them.  They 
will  build  factories  and  will  make  guns  and 
ammunition.  There  will  be  there  many  of  the 
famous  general's  from  the  beginning  of  the 
world.  The  men  will  be  trained  and  formed 
into  great  armies. 

After  a  while  the  armies  will  be  trained,  the 
guns  ready.  Satan  will  be  ready  for  his  last 
great  battle  against  Jesus.  He  will  hope  that 
he  can  win  it,  and  oh !  but  he  will  want  to  fight 
so  desperately  hard.  If  he  can  conquer  Jesus 
now,  he  can  still  have  this  world  for  his  own. 
He  tried  to  conquer  Jesus  when  he  came  here 
and  lived  on  this  earth.  But  Jesus’  heart  was 
too  pure,  and  he  loved  us  all  too  much  to  yield 
to  Satan’s  temptations. 

These  many  wicked  people  march  against 
New  Jerusalem.  But  Jesus’  glory  is  too  much 
for  them — that  and  the  wrath  of  God.  The 
wicked  people  bow  down  before  those  great 
gates, — even  the  fallen  angels — and  say  that 
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Jesus  is  Lord  and  King  indeed.  It  will  be  a 
very  solemn  moment,  will  it  not?  when  those 
who  have  hated  Jesus  so  much  in  this  world, 
and  those  others  who  have  said  that  there  was 
no  Jesus,  will  bow  before  his  beautiful  city 
and  say  that  he  is  King. 

We  will  call  them  two  camps.  There  is  the 
camp  of  Jesus  within  the  city,  and  the  camp 
of  Satan  without.  Everybody  has  to  be  in  one 
or  the  other.  Where  are  you  going  to  be? 
Because  now  those  two  camps  are  forming 
here  on  this  earth.  We  either  love  Jesus,  or 
we  do  not.  Either  we  want  to  serve  him,  or 
we  would  rather  serve  Satan. 
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THE  SECOND  RESURRECTION 


The  rest  of  the  dead  lived  not  until  the  thousand 
years  should  be  finished. 

And  when  the  thousand  years  are  finished , 
Satan  shall  be  loosed  out  of  his  prison,  and  shall 
come  forth  to  deceive  the  nations  which  are  in 
the  four  corners  of  the  earth. 

And  they  went  up  over  the  breadth  of  the  earth, 
and  compassed  the  camp  of  the  saints  about,  and 
the  beloved  city. 


Rev.  20: 5,  y-Q. 


Life  in  the  country. 


XXVII. 

NEW  JERUSALEM 


I  hope  that  some  of  the  boys  and  girls  who  read 
this  book  live  in  the  country.  There  is  nothing 
more  beautiful  than  the  green  fields,  the  white 
and  gold  daisies,  the  pasture  full  of  red  clover 
blossoms.  Then  in  the  spring  the  peach  trees 
and  the  apple  trees  make  beautiful  pink  and 
white  umbrellas  over  your  head  as  you  walk 
under  them,  and  you  wrinkle  your  nose  and 
say  to  mother  or  father: 

“  Oh,  isn’t  it  just  lovely  to  live  in  the  country !  ’  ’ 

A  beautiful  orchard  in  spring  and  early 
summer  with  the  trees  fluttering  their  blossoms 
into  your  lap  and  the  baby  lambs  playing 
about  is  as  lovely  as  you  can  imagine  anything 
could  be.  You  can  think  of  no  place  lovelier. 
This  is  the  way  you  think  it  will  look  on  the  new 
earth,  the  grass  so  tender  and  green,  the  playing 
animals,  the  flowering  trees.  In  another  story 
we  shall  tell  about  the  life  on  the  new  earth 
when  you  shall  live  there. 

Have  you  ever  thought  that  there  will  be 
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a  large  city  also?  The  city  called  New  Jeru¬ 
salem?  The  city  where  God  has  his  throne? 
Where  the  tree  of  life  is?  And  the  river  of  life? 

New  Jerusalem  is  more  beautiful  and  wonder¬ 
ful  than  you  can  think. 

Washington  is  a  beautiful  city,  with  its  streets 
lined  with  trees  and  its  white  buildings.  Rio  de 
Janiero,  away  down  in  Brazil — perhaps  your 
big  brother  can  find  it  for  you  on  a  map — is  a 
beautiful  city.  It  has  mountains  around  it,  and 
a  bay  in  front  of  it.  Paris  is  a  beautiful  city, 
and  so  is  Venice.  Venice  is  the  city  in  Italy 
that  has  little  canals,  or  streets  of  water,  instead 
of  streets  such  as  you  and  I  walk  on.  When 
you  want  to  visit  your  little  friends  there  you 
don’t  climb  into  an  automobile;  you  jump  into 
a  boat. 

But  this  city  where  you  are  going  to  live  is 
more  beautiful  than  any  of  these. 

Some  of  the  old  cities  had  great  walls  and 
gates.  When  these  cities  were  wealthy,  they 
had  gates  of  bronze,  which  cost  a  great  deal. 
But  the  gates  of  New  Jerusalem  are  each  of  a 
single  pearl.  Through  New  Jerusalem  runs  the 
clear  river,  and  the  Tree  of  Life  grows  over  it. 

I  wonder  if  you  have  thought  what  you  will  do 

there  in  that  city?  Tor  you  expect  to  be  there, 
8 
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with  your  father  and  mother,  and  brothers  and 
sisters,  don’t  you? 

To  this  city  all  those  who  love  God  will  go 
every  Sabbath  to  worship  him.  In  this  city  they 
will  live  while  the  earth  is  being  cleansed  of  all 
wickedness.  The  holy  angels  make  that  city 
their  home  now.  From  it  they  come  to  answer  our 
prayers.  There  they  gather  around  God’s  throne 
and  sing  in  a  mighty  chorus  of  his  goodness  and 
greatness.  From  there  God  sends  them  to  watch 
over  us  when  we  are  in  danger. 

While  in  this  beautiful  city  of  New  Jerusalem 
we  will  worship  God  by  singing  praises  to  him. 
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Would  you  like  to  hear  a  text  that  tells  us 
something  else  that  children  will  do  in  that 
city? 

“And  the  streets  of  the  city  shall  be  full ” 
— Oh,  there  will  not  be  just  a  few  children, 
there  will  be  many  playmates  and  chums! — - 
“The  streets  of  the  city  shall  be  full  of  boys  and 
girls  playing  in  the  streets  thereof.” 

I  would  like  to  be  there,  wouldn’t  you? 
Jesus  never  intended  little  children,  no  mat¬ 
ter  where  they  were,  not  to  play  and  be 
happy.  I  think  that  Jesus  will  be  very  near, 
watching  them  play  in  the  streets  of  New  Jeru¬ 
salem.  He  loved  children  when  he  was  here. 
Do  you  remember  the  little  girl,  twelve  years 
old,  who  was  so  sick?  Jesus  raised  her  from 
the  dead,  and  gave  her  back  to  her  father  and 
mother.  He  blessed  the  little  children  when 
their  mothers  brought  them  to  him  and  when 
he  was  so  tired  that  he  was  sitting  by  the  side 
of  the  road  resting. 

But  Jesus  will  not  be  poor  and  tired  in  New 
Jerusalem.  He  will  be  our  King,  and  we  shall 
be  his  subjects. 

Jesus  will  rule  first  in  New  Jerusalem,  and  all 
those  who  love  him  will  live  with  him.  After 
this  earth  that  has  been  so  full  of  sin,  and  has 
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grown  so  weak  and  ugly  because  of  it,  is  made 
clean  and  pure,  then  Jesus  will  be  King  over 
this  earth.  New  Jerusalem  will  be  the  capital. 

New  Jerusalem  will  be  upon  that  beautiful 
Mount  of  Olives  where  Jesus  was  betrayed  by 
Judas,  and  where  he  led  his  disciples  after  his 
resurrection  and  was  taken  from  them  to  heaven. 
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NEW  JERUSALEM 


In  my  Father's  house  are  many  mansions. 

.  .  I  go  to  prepare  a  place  for  you. 

John  14:2. 

From  one  new  moon  to  another,  and  from  one 
Sabbath  to  another,  shall  all  flesh  come  to  wor¬ 
ship  before  me,  saith  Jehovah. 

Isa.  66:23. 

The  city  hath  no  need  of  the  sun,  neither  of 
the  moon,  to  shine  upon  it:  for  the  glory  of  God 
did  lighten  it. 

And  there  shall  in  no  wise  enter  into  it  any¬ 
thing  unclean,  or  he  that  maketh  an  abomination 
and  a  lie:  but  only  they  that  are  written  in  the 
Lamb’s  book  of  life. 


Rev.  21:23,  27 • 


The  New  Earth. 


XXVIII. 

THE  NEW  EARTH 

I  wonder  where  you  live.  Do  you  live  in  a 
city,  in  an  apartment,  in  a  house  with  many 
other  families,  or  in  a  suburb  or  small  town  with 
your  own  house  and  garden  and  lawn?  Or  do 
you  live  in  the  country,  where  you  can  see  waving 
fields  of  grain,  and  many  cattle,  and  fields  of 
potatoes  and  cabbage,  and  orchards  of  pears, 
peaches,  and  apples?  If  you  live  in  California, 
you  have  cherry  and  apricot  orchards,  too, 
do  you  not? 

I  know  some  little  children  that  have  lived 
on  the  top  of  a  high  mountain,  so  rocky  and 
bare  that  even  grass  could  not  grow.  No  water 
was  there.  Their  drinking  water  had  to  be 
hauled  up  that  steep  mountainside.  And  their 
clothes  to  be  washed  had  to  be  taken  down  into 
a  little  town  where  there  was  some  water. 

I  would  not  like  to  live  there,  would  you? 
But  there  are  many  places  like  that  in  this 
world — desolate  places,  with  no  green  grass, 
no  sparkling  water.  There  are  deserts  of  sand 
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in  Africa;  there  are  miles  of  ice  and  snow  in 
Greenland,  up  near  the  North  Pole,  and  down 
near  the  South  Pole.  There  are  places,  also, 
where  trees  and  vines  grow  so  thickly  that 
people  can  not  live  there. 


“Your  father  has  to  work  very  hard.” 


If  you  live  on  a  farm,  your  father  has  to  work 
very  hard  to  keep  the  weeds  out  of  his  fields, 
doesn’t  he?  Because  thistles  and  weeds  grow 
whether  you  care  for  them  and  train  them 
or  not. 

After  all  wickedness  and  sin  has  been  de¬ 
stroyed,  God  will  remake  this  earth,  as  he  had 
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it  in  the  beginning.  There  will  be  no  more 
high,  rocky  mountains,  with  nothing  growing 
upon  them  that  a  boy  or  girl  could  eat  or  enjoy. 
These  mountains  with  deep  hollows  between 
were  caused  when  God  destroyed  the  world 
by  the  flood. 

They  remind  us  that  once  God  had  to 
destroy  the  world,  because  it  was  so  wicked, 
and  that  he  will  have  to  do  it  again. 

But  the  second  time  it  will  be  by  fire — just 
as  you  heap  in  the  back  yard  all  the  weeds  and 
thistles  that  you  dig  or  rake  up,  and  burn 
them,  that  you  may  have  a  nice  clean  lawn. 
So  God  wants  a  clean  earth,  with  no  sin  or 
wickedness  in  it,  no  quarreling  or  sulking,  but 
happiness  and  love.  We  must  have  this  hap¬ 
piness  and  love  in  our  hearts  before  we  can 
carry  it  with  us  to  the  new  earth. 

But  when  the  earth  has  been  cleared  of  all 
its  weeds  and  thistles,  God  will  cause  the  black 
soil  to  be  covered  by  green  grass.  And  all 
over  the  earth  will  be  homes — homes  nestling 
among  trees,  at  the  foot  of  rolling  hills,  and  in 
green  valleys.  It  will  be  a  new  earth  just,  full 
of  homes. 

Very  often  in  the  large  cities,  men  and  women 
and  little  boys  and  girls  live  in  houses  or  in 
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apartments  with  very  little  room  in  which  to 
enjoy  themselves.  Unless  mother  or  a  nurse 
takes  the  children  to  a  park  or  to  the  zoo,  they 
cannot  run  and  toss  balls  or  romp  with  their 
little  terrier  or  big  collie. 


The  little  boy  and  girl  say,  and  even  mother 
and  father  say  it,  also,  but  not  so  frequently 
as  does  the  little  boy  or  girl: 

“I  wish  we  were  out  on  the  farm!  I  don’t 
see  why  we  have  to  stay  in  this  horrid  city.” 
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But,  you  see,  father’s  business  is  in  town, 
and  he  would  be  very  lonely  without  his  chil¬ 
dren;  and  his  children,  although  they  do  not 
think  it  when  they  long  for  the  country,  would 
be  homesick  for  their  father,  if  they  did  not 
have  him  with  them. 

So  the  family  stay  in  the  city  during  the 
winter.  In  the  spring  or  at  the  beginning  of 
summer  they  go  to  the  farm,  where  the  children 
ride  on  the  hay  wagons,  and  feed  the  chickens 
and  help  the  farm  boy  bring  up  the  cows  from 
the  pasture. 

In  the  new  earth  we  shall  have  a  home  in  the 
city  of  New  Jerusalem.  At  certain  times  we 
shall  live  in  this  home.  Every  Sabbath  we 
shall  come  to  New  Jerusalem  to  worship  God. 

But  children  will  also  live  in  the  country, 
in  their  own  home  with  their  fathers  and  mothers. 
You  know,  the  houses  will  not  be  all  prepared  to 
live  in,  any  more  than  was  the  home  of  Adam 
and  Eve.  They  had  to  train  the  vines  that 
formed  their  home  in  Eden. 

So  the  Bible  says  of  the  new  earth  and  the 
people  there,  “They  shall  build  houses  and 
inhabit  them.”  I  believe  that  you  will  help 
your  father  build  his  house,  as  Jesus  helped 
Joseph  in  the  carpenter  shop,  don’t  you? 
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Mother  taking  the  children  to  the  zoo. 


Then  there  will  be  orchards  and  grape  vines 
to  be  tended  and  trained.  There  will  be  all 
kinds  of  animals  to  love  and  care  for. 

When  we  have  lions  and  tigers  in  the  cities 
here,  we  keep  them  in  cages,  for  we  are  afraid 
of  them.  But  there,  in  the  fields  around  the 
houses,  “the  wolf  and  the  lamb  shall  feed  to¬ 
gether.  ”  We  know  that  now  the  wolf  would  eat 
the  lamb,  do  we  not?  The  lion  now  eats 
other  animals,  and  people.  But  there  “the  lion 
shall  eat  straw  like  an  ox.” 

There  will  be  one  animal  that  will  never 
eat  what  he  ate  before  Adam  sinned.  You 
remember  how  beautiful  the  serpent  was,  with 
many  colors  and  beautiful  wings — how  he  flew 
from  tree  to  tree  and  ate  of  the  fruit?  Then, 
when  God  cursed  him,  he  had  to  crawl  on  the 
ground  and  get  his  food  from  it  instead  of 
taking  it  from  trees  as  he  did  before  Adam 
sinned.  Well,  on  the  new  earth,  “dust  shall 
be  the  serpent’s  food,”  as  it  is  now. 

Do  you  not  want  to  be  there,  children?  I  do. 
I  want  to  see  Jesus,  and  live  where  there  will  be 
no  sickness,  where  there  will  be  no  death ;  where 
our  fathers  and  mothers  and  our  little  brothers 
and  sisters  will  not  be  taken  from  us.  I  want 
to  be  there,  and  to  know  that  everything  I  do 
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will  be  just  what  will  please  Jesus,  for  here  it 
is  sometimes  very  difficult  to  be  sure,  isn’t  it? 

And  I  am  glad  that  we  shall  be  busy, — that 
there  will  be  flowers  to  tend,  fruit  to  pick, 
animals  to  care  for.  Have  you  ever  thought 
of  the  people  we  shall  meet,  of  whom  we  have 
read,  and  of  the  interesting  things  they  will  tell 
us  about  what  they  did  while  living  on  the 
earth.  Adam  will  be  there,  and  Noah,  and 
Elijah,  and  Enoch — those  great  and  good  men 
of  whom  we  have  heard  so  much. 

Then  Jesus’  mother  will  be  there,  and  Mary 
Magdalene,  and  the  disciples.  They  can  tell 
us  about  Jesus’  life  here.  I  think  that  his  mother 
will  tell  us  more  about  him  when  he  was  a 
baby,  or  about  the  time  he  spoke  in  the  temple. 
You  know  how  mothers  love  babies,  and  love 
to  talk  about  their  children  when  they  were 
babies,  and  of  all  the  cunning  things  they  did. 

We  shall  be,  oh!  so  happy,  for  we  are  to  be 
with  Jesus  whom  we  love,  and  live  in  beautiful 
homes. 

But  in  that  new  earth  there  will  be  one 
mark  of  all  the  suffering  that  sin  caused, 
that  will  last  through  eternity.  There  will  be 
this  one  thing  that  will  always  remind  us  of 
sin  and  what  it  cost  heaven.  Do  you  know 
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what  it  will  be?  The  nail-scars  in  Jesus’  hands. 

We  love  Jesus  all  the  more  because  of  those 
nail-prints,  do  we  not?  Tor  he  received  them 
because  of  our  sins. 

It  will  not  be  long  until  we  shall  see  him. 
But  even  before  we  see  him,  we  can  tell  him, 
each  night  and  morning,  how  much  we  love 
him  for  having  died  for  us. 
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THE  NEW  EARTH 


For  ye  shall  go  out  with  joy,  and  be  led  forth 
with  peace:  the  mountains  and  the  hills  shall 
break  forth  before  you  into  singing;  and  all  the 
trees  of  the  field  shall  clap  their  hands.  Instead 
of  the  thorn  shall  come  up  the  fir-tree;  and  in¬ 
stead  of  the  brier  shall  come  up  the  myrtle-tree. 

Isa.  55: 12,  13. 

Behold,  I  create  new  heavens  and  a  new  earth. 

And  they  shall  build  houses,  and  inhabit  them; 
and  they  shall  plant  vineyards,  and  eat  the  fruit 
of  them.  They  shall  not  build,  and  another  in¬ 
habit:  they  shall  not  plant,  and  another  eat. 

The  wolf  and  the  lamb  shall  feed  together,  and 
the  lion  shall  eat  straw  like  the  ox;  and  dust  shall 
be  the  serpent's  food. 


Isa.  65: 17,  21,  22,  23. 


APPENDIX 


A  FEW  HINTS  FOR 
PARENTS  AND  TEACHERS 

[Mrs.  Bertie  C.  Richards ’  work  on  the  blackboard ,  in 
visualizing  characters ,  is  so  quickly  done ,  and  so  simply , 
that  it  seemed  an  article  from  hery  illustrated  by  the  figures , 
might  prove  a  help  to  many  mothers  and  teachers  who  have 
never  had  the  opportunity  for  training  in  illustrating.  She 
has  prepared  the  articles  on  “The  Value  of  Illustrations 
J and  “  The  Broad  Side  of  the  Chalk”  and  the  accompanying 
drawings  to  make  clear  the  successive  steps.  The  drawings 
for  “Bits  of  Paper ”  were  suggested  by  Mrs.  E.  Pierce. 
L.  J.] 


THE  VALUE  OF  ILLUSTRATIONS 

There  is  a  secret  in  the  art  of  illustrating 
talks  for  children  that  seems  to  have  escaped 

J.  .  & 


the  attention  of  many  teachers  and  parents. 
The  making  of  the  story  interesting  is  some¬ 
times  a  difficult  ordeal  if  one  is  not  an  artist. 
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The  ability  to  draw  the  simple  figures  needed 
to  illustrate  talks,  stories,  and  lessons  for  children, 
is  latent  in  every  one  who  can  write.  One  would 
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hang  his  head  in  shame  could  it  be  truthfully 
said  that  he  could  not  write.  Yet  we  often  hear 
teachers  and  parents  say  in  a  self-satisfied  and 
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confident  way,  “I  can’t  draw,”  and,  “I  never 
try.” 

The  “I  can’t  draw”  is  the  cork  in  the  bottle. 
There  is  no  way  of  getting  anything  in  or  out 
until  the  cork  is  removed.  Why  not  remove 
the  cork  by  trying?  Many  have  been  happily 
surprised  by  the  returns  a  little  effort  and 
practise  brought. 

One  who  can  write  the  letter  M  or  N  can 
draw  a  hill.  One  who  can  write  a  small  i  can 
draw  a  mountain.  The  same  movement  of  the 
arm  is  needed  in  both  cases,  and  the  drawing 
has  the  advantage  in  this — if  the  hand  wavers 
a  little  the  drawing  is  improved. 

The  bottle-shaped  figure,  that  well  represents 
a  person  as  dressed  in  Bible  times,  requires  less 
movement  of  the  hand  than  is  required  in 
writing  a  capital  H. 

We  need  to  get  rid  of  the  idea  that  to  be 
useful,  drawings  must  be  beautiful.  If  we  will 
give  the  lesson  itself  first  place  in  our  thoughts, 
realizing  that  the  drawing  is  only  the  means  of 
fastening  the  truth  in  the  mind  by  bringing  it 
to  the  child  through  another  sense,  we  will  no 
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longer  be  seriously  concerned  over  the  lack 
of  artistic  beauty  in  our  drawings. 

Who  has  not  noticed  the  quick  flash  of 
interest  that  passes  over  a  class  as  the  teacher 
takes  the  chalk,  and,  as  he  talks  of  the  hillside, 
draws  by  one  sweep  of  his  arm  a  great  upward 
curve  across  the  board?  Next,  a  few  marks 
are  made  something  like  a  great  capital  T,  to 
represent  a  tree.  Under  this,  shorter  upright 
lines  represent  people.  The  story  unfolds  as  the 
teacher  draws,  and  the  class  is  held  in  breathless 
interest.  You  can  hardly  find  a  pupil  who  is  not 
sitting  on  the  very  edge  of  his  chair.  The  lesson 
is  entering  by  the  eye  as  well  as  by  the  ear. 

An  authority  on  psychology  maintains  that 
we  remember  mie  tenth  of  what  we  hear,  and 
three  tenths  of  what  we  see.  In  other  words,  an 
illustrated  lesson  has  three  times  the  value  of 
merely  oral  teaching.  A  realization  of  this 
should  cause  all  parents  and  teachers  at  least 
to  try  to  illustrate  to  the  eyes  of  children 
the  lessons  they  teach  them. 

If  the  Indian  woman  can  tell  a  story  by  the 
figures  she  weaves  in  the  rug — the  inverted 
V’s  (AAA)  representing  the  mountains  passed 
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on  the  trail;  the  circles  (OOO)  representing  the 
number  of  days  or  “suns,”  can  we  not  for  the 
sake  of  indelibly  writing  eternal  truth  in  the 
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hearts  of  our  children,  make  an  effort  to  illus¬ 
trate  what  we  teach? 
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the  broad  side  oe  the  chalk 

Quick  work,  and  interesting  to  the  children 
while  you  do  it,  is  accomplished  by  the  use  of 


the  flat  side  of  a  small  piece  of  chalk.  Take 
the  chalk  in  the  hand  and  draw  the  outlines  of 
the  figure  with  the  broad  side  (that  is,  the 
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flat  side)  of  the  chalk — not  the  point.  Then 
lightly  brush  in  the  figure  with  the  chalk,  or 
with  the  dust  that  has  gathered  on  the  figure 
from  the  outline,  using  the  tips  of  the  fingers. 
Just  a  few  strokes  and  the  figure  is  on  the  black¬ 
board.  We  are  giving  in  the  accompanying 
figures  the  different  steps  from  the  first  few 
lines  in  Fig.  i  to  the  complete  shaded  figures. 

It  is  fortunate  for  amateur  artists  that  men 
and  women  dressed  so  much  alike  in  Bible  times. 
The  same  outline  can  be  used  for  either  sex. 

For  either  figure,  a  sign-post  hand  is  all  that 
is  necessary.  For  the  face,  a  quick  outline, 
then  spots  for  eyes — a  little  dash,  really.  Whis¬ 
kers  are  a  great  blessing  when  it  comes  to 
drawing  a  man’s  face — a  mark  or  two  below 
the  [eyes,  and  we  have  a  man’s  whiskered  face. 

In  the  figures  of  men,  two  things  must  be 
emphasized.  Since  the  men  and  women  wear 
the  same  flowing  robes,  unless  there  are  some 
distinguishing  features,  confusion  as  to  which 
are  men  and  which  are  women  will  result  in 
the  child’s  mind.  The  two  things  that  must  be 
emphasized  are  the  feet  and  the  shoulders. 
In  the  male  figure  the  shoulders  must  be  made 
broad,  and  the  spots  for  feet  large. 
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STRAIGHT  LINES  AND  CROOKED 
LINES 


A  very  simple  illustration,  if  drawn  before  the 
children’s  eyes,  no  matter  how  crude,  will  hold 
their  attention  and  carry  their  interest  with 
you  and  the  story.  The  story  will  live  before 
them  with  every  line  you  draw. 

Erequently  there  is  but  a  moment  for  the  out¬ 
line  of  a  figure  or  an  event,  so  swift  work  must 
be  done.  The  angular  line  is  the  salvation  of 
quick  drawing.  As  you  talk,  you  can  draw  the 
road  to  Bethlehem,  then  a  square  and  you  have 
the  Inn.  Then  up  the  road  can  come  the  three 
shepherds — a  straight  line  for  their  bodies  and 
two  little  horizontal  bars  for  their  feet. 

A  valuable  little  book  on  this  is,  “Chalk, 
What  We  Can  Do  with  It,”  by  Ella  N.  Wood, 
published  by  Revell  &  Co.,  New  York,  Chicago, 
and  Toronto. 

If  you  wish  a  more  elaborate  drawing,  and  are 
unable  even  to  draw  a  straight  line,  you  may 
have  a  husband,  a  brother,  or  some  friend  who 
has  the  ability.  Take  large  sheets  of  rather 
heavy  paper, — white,  or  gray,  or  tan ;  any  color, 
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so  long  as  it  is  light — and  outline  faintly  with  a 
pencil,  the  figure,  his  clothes,  his  arms,  such  as 
swords,  spears,  whatever  he  may  carry.  It 


may  be  Gideon  and  one  of  his  men  with  a  pitcher, 
or  Samson,  or  David  and  Goliath. 

Then  when  you  give  your  talk,  pin  up  this 
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sheet.  From  the  children’s  places,  the  marks 
and  lines  are  invisible.  As  you  talk  and  the 
story  progresses,  take  colored  crayons  and  go 


over  the  outline  slowly.  It  will  jump  to  life 
before  the  children’s  eyes. 

Do  not  bring  the  figures  fully  outlined  to 
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illustrate  your  talk.  It  is  the  work  done  before 
the  eyes  of  your  little  audience  that  holds  the 
attention  and  fixes  the  truth  on  the  memory. 

The  following  are  a  few  books  that  have  been 
found  helpful,  not  only  in  suggestions,  but  in 
showing  how  talks  to  children  can  be  given 
from  such  little  things: 

“Object  Lessons  for  Junior  Work,”  by  Ella 
N.  Wood. 

“Pictured  Truth,”  by  Robert  E.  Y.  Pierce, 
D.  D. 

“Pencil  Points  for  Preacher  and  Teacher,” 
by  Robert  E.  Y.  Pierce,  D.  D. 

All  published  by  Re  veil  &  Co.,  of  New  York, 
Chicago,  and  Toronto. 

“Song  and  Study  for  God’s  Little  Ones,” 
Henry  D.  Noyes  &  Co.,  Boston,  Mass. 

The  Bible  Kindergarten  and  Music  Co.,  of 
Chicago,  Ill.,  has  published  some  very  valuable 
books  for  those  who  really  love  to  work  for 
children. 

Kindergarten  supplies  can  be  obtained  from 
Milton  Bradley  Co.,  Springfield,  Mass. 
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BITS  OP  PAPER 

This  is  work  that  is  more  suitable  for  round 
tables  for  children,  the  home  talk,  or  the  little 
children’s  meeting. 

To  illustrate  the  stories  in  this  way,  we  use 
colored  paper,  rather  stiff.  It  can  be  obtained 
from  houses  that  furnish  kindergarten  supplies, 
or  from  any  book  store  that  handles  them. 
They  are  much  more  effective  if  several  colors 
are  used,  instead  of  only  black  and  white  papers. 

We  will  take,  for  illustration,  the  story  of  Beth¬ 
lehem.  Have  a  piece  of  cardboard  or  very  stiff 
paper  upon  which  to  paste.  A  piece  of  dark  blue 
paper  to  cover  the  whole  cardboard  forms  the 
background.  What  remains  after  other  parts  are 
pasted  over  it  will  represent  the  sky.  Then  take 
a  dark  piece — black  or  dark  green,  and  cut 
in  the  shape  of  the  hill,  and  show  the  forms,  at 
least  the  heads,  of  the  shepherds  as  they  sit  on 
the  hillside.  In  the  sky  in  the  background  paste 
a  few  tiny  silver  stars.  As  you  continue  the 
story  and  reach  the  part  where  the  shepherds 
see  the  star,  paste  a  large  silver  star  in  about 
the  center  of  the  background. 

In  the  continuation  of  the  story  you  will 
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need  another  piece  of  cardboard,  and  another 
blue  square  for  background.  On  this  dark 
piece  paste  a  narrow  white  strip  winding  up  the 
hill  into  Bethlehem.  That  is  the  road.  Then, 
on  it,  three  figures,  coming  into  Bethlehem. 


The  Resurrection. 

At  the  end  of  the  street  the  Inn,  and  the  silver 
star  over  it.  This  second  square  can  be  repeated 
for  the  visit  of  the  Magi,  substituting  camels 
for  the  shepherds  on  the  road  into  Bethlehem. 

Paste  the  different  strips  as  you  tell  the  story. 
They  can  be  cut  out  before  the  talk,  or  outlined, 
and  cut  out  as  you  talk,  cutting  and  pasting 
each  part  as  you  come  to  it. 
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Sea  of  Galilee. 
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